GREAT FREE | 
COMPETITION 


SUPERMAN ? 


WIN TEN BOB FROM DC 


IKE to win a 10s. postal order? 

You can—if you can write a letter 
interesting enough to be published in 
Super DC. From this week there will 
be 10s. for every letter published on 
our ‘‘Mailbag” page. 

Your letters can be on any subject 
likely to interest other readers. We ask 
only that they should be your own, 
original work and not have appeared in 
print before. 

Meanwhile, here is some more news 
on the subject of prizes. We have been 
getting thousands of entries for our 
competitions. This is one of the 
reasons it takes us a little while to 
announce winners. (The other is the 
inevitable time lag due to production 
and printing schedules), But here are 
the prizewinners in Super DC Contest 
No. 2 (Design a badge for Super DC). 

Transistor radios go to 11-year-old 
Geoffrey Roberts of Cefndy Road, 
Rhyl, N. Wales, and 13-year-old Alan 
Davidson of Herbert Street, Sutton 
Oak, St. Helens, Lancs. 

Action Man pilots to Barry John 
Davenport (9) of Elm Close, Kids- 
grove, Stoke-on-Trent, Staffs, and 
Andrew Jordan (9) of Oldham Road, 
Newton Heath, Manchester. 

Bonanza moveable men to Mark 
Walmsley (5) of Greenhill Avenue, 
Falinge, Rochdale, and Christopher 
Taylor (8) of Redlam Blackburn, 
Lancs. 

Large Airfix construction kits to 
Paul Edwards (14) of Hendy Road, 
Mold, Flintshire, N. Wales, and David 
Ryan (12) of Three But Lane, West 
Derby, Liverpool. 


JUMP UP, SID.NLL 
TRY TO CATCH You 


Our 12 consolation prizes of Airfix 
kits go to Paul Shepherd of Chester 
Street, Ormsgill, Barrow-in-Furness, 
Lancs; Paul McCarthy, Avonfields, 
Knutsford, Cheshire; George Davies, 
Pilking on Street, Bolton, Lancs; 
Howard Davies, Deane Church Lane, 
Bolton, Lancs; Paul Robinson, St. 
Mary’s Avenue, Crook, Co. Durham 
Graham White, Cemetery Road, 
Southport, Lancs; Neil McFarlane, 
Millstead Road, Wavertree, Liverpool; 
Michael Taylor, Redlam Blackburn, 
Lancs; Nigel Price, Long Lane, Hales- 
owen, Worcs; Andrew Bolton, Lacon 
Drive, Wem, Shrewsbury; G. L. Dear- 


den, Heywood Street, Bury, Lancs; ~ 


Terry McDonough, Grafton House, 
Liverpool. 


SUPERMAN'S 


HIS instalment of our directory of 

members of the Legion of Super- 
Heroes deals with reservists and substi- 
tutes. Next month: the Super-Pets. 


LANA LANG could not join the 
Legion as a regular member because 
her Insect Queen power comes from & 
device—a biogenetic ring given her by 
an alien from Space whom she helped 
out of a tight spot. But she was made a 
member of the Legion Reserve. When 
she wears the ring, Lana can take on 
the attributes of any insect, and fly 
like a bee or jump like a grasshopper. 

KID PSYCHO (Gnill Opral) was 
born on the planet Hajor. His parents 
were astronauts who were affected by 
radiation in Space. Their son was born 
with an oversized brain and the power 
of mind over matter. He developed the 
ability to project impenetrable force- 
fields from his eyes. After his world 
was destroyed in a collision with a 
wandering planet he came to Earth 
and applied for Legion membership. 
But doctors discovered that every time 
he used his power, he shortened his 
life by about’ @ year. However, he 
became a reservist and the Legion’s 
secret weapon. : 


POLAR BOY (Brek Bannin) came 
from the planet Tharr, where the 
people developed the power of pro- 
jecting intense cold to combat heat 
storms caused when Tharr nears its sun 


STAR: PIC: 7 


Acting is an insecure profession. 
Alfred 


Burke, who 
eye Frank Marker in 


WHO'S WHO 


in its irregular orbit. Polar Boy is the 
founder and leader of the Legion of 
Substitute Heroes, made up of Legion 

who formed their own group. 
The other five substitutes are: 

FIRE LAD (Staq Mavlen) of the 
planet Shwar was endowed with flame 
breath when he inhaled vapours from a 

meteor. 

NIGHT GIRL (Lydda Jath) was 
born on the dark planet, Kathoon. Her 
father created a vitalising ray which 
gave her super-strength in deep shadow 
or at night. But direct sunlight robs 
her of her power. 

STONE BOY (Dag Wentim) comes 
from the planet Zwen which rotates so 
slowly that the nights are half a year 
long. The people developed the power 
to turn to stone so they could spend 
this time in suspended animation. 
Stone Boy can remain awake when he 
is in his stone form, but he cannot 
move. 

CHLOROPHYLL KID (Ral Benem) 
of the planet Mardru fell into a tank of 
plant-growing solution as a child. Asa 
result he gained the power to make 
plants grow super-fast and super-big. 

COLOUR KID (Ulu Vakk) of the 
planet Lupra was assisting a scientist in 
an experiment when he was struck by 
a ray of multi-coloured light from 
another dimension. It gave him the 
ability to change the colour of any- 
thing at will. 


AT THE METROPOLIS 200 ONE DAY, SUPERMAN 
DELIGHT6 A GROUP OF ORPHAN GIRLS WITH SUPER-ACTS,., 


GOSH! SUPERMAN 
CAN LIFT AN ELEPHANT 
7 LIKE A FEATHER! 
6 


ie 


IN THAT PLAY, “BEAUTY’S" KISS 
BROKE THE BLAGK-MAGIC 
SPELL AND CHANGED THE 

“BEAST” BACK INTO A PRINCE! 
BUT... BUT MY_KI6S FA/LED 

WITH YOU, SUPERMANW.5~. 


(E]n mMeTROPOLIS ONE DAY, 
WHY DOES PERRY WHITE, 
EDITOR-IN-CHIEF OF THE ; 
/LY PLANET, SUPPRESS ; 
A GHOCKING HEADLINE? WHY : ~ BY ratte an tay, 
16 JIMMY OLSEN, SUPERMAN'S : 4 SS ibis! t Guess 
YOUNG PAL, UTTERLY FL AAVESO 
DOWNCAST? AND WHY DOES REMAIN. AccA 
HEARTBREAK STRIKE gehen” FOB 
LOIS LANE, GIRL REPORTER? p LIEET 
THEY ALL HAVE ONE 
THING IN COMMON... THEY 
ARE GUPERMAN’S BEST 
FRIENDS! THEIR SORROW 
18 OVER A TRAGIC 
PHENOMENON THAT 
CHANGES LOIS AND 
SUPERMAN 'NTo... 


YES, SIR! THAT'S ) BUT SUPERMAN DOESNT 
THE FIERCEST ¢ CARE! HE PUT HIS HEAD] 
UNTAMED LION IN THE LION'S MOUTH! 

WE HAVE! I 


THE 
AND THE 


AFTER THE SHOW... 


PLEASE ACCEPT THIS 
PLAQUE: IN GRATITUDE, 
SUPERMAN! BUT WILL YOU 
REPEAT YOUR ACT TOMORROW 
WHEN WE BRING THE BOYS 


FROM OUR ORPHANAGE 
HERE ? 


—~ GLADLY, M'AM 
» I'M HAPPY TO 

BE A SOCIAL 
LION 10 Ki05! 


ONLY THIS GIANT KEY CAN UNLOCK THE 
SUPER-HIDEAWAY WHICH 1& BARRED TO 
i THE REST OF THE WORLD! 
I'LL BRING THE PLAQUE TO MY 

LITTLE Do | FORTRESS OF SOLITUDE NEAR 
you euseecr| THE NORTH POLE! THERE'S THE 
Row care | KEY, DISGUISED AS THAT 

Wik AIRLINE GUIDEPOST! 

MOCKINGLY 

TURN THAT 

PHRASE 
AGAINGT YOU 


WITHIN, THE MEMENTO JOINS A HOST OF 
OTHER HONOURS HEAPED UPON THE 


MAN OF STEEL / 


7 


I'LL HAVE TO BUILD... 
ER... MORE SPACE FOR ALL 
THESE TROPHIES SOON! 


BEFORE LEAVING, SUPERMAN PAUSES SADLY | [WHEN SUPERMAN EMERGES AND LOOK: 
BEFORE THE MOST AMAZING EXHIBIT IN HS AN 2 EOKS Ui Arrer A SUPER-BPEED DASH 
FORTRESS. ACROGS THE WORL. 


AS A_HUMAN ARCH, 


I’LL KEEP THE WHOLE 
THAT BOTTLE CONTAINS LIVING ~ 
PEOPLE FROM KRYPTON, MY HOME A OH-OH! MY TELESCOPIC VISION SHOWS TEMPLE BROW COLLAPSING. 
WORLD! A RENEGADE OUTER-SPACE, BG), AV EARTHQUAKE WRECKING AN ANCIENT legate 
SCIENTIST, WHOM I EVENTUALLY TEMPLE ON A MEDITERRANEAN ISLAND! 
DEFEATED, SNATCHED THAT CITY THAT GIRL 16 IN DANGER! 
AWAY YEARS BEFORE KRYPTON 
EXPLODED! HE REDUCED IT TOA 
TINY SIZE WITH A SHRINKING RAY, 
IT CAN NEVER BE RESTORED 
S70 NORMAL SIZEL 


T_ CAN ONLY REWARD YOU FOR 
YOUR DEEP BY GIVING YOU A 
ORINK OF SWEET MINERAL WATERS! | 
1 DID NOT KNOW A MIGHTY MAN LIKE 
YOU LIVED ON EARTH! YOU ARE 
MAGNIFICENT/ 


NO, BUT SHE WAS MY ANCESTOR, WHO 
CAME TO EARTH LONG AGO FROM ANOTHER 
WORLD/ AND IT WASN'T “BLACK MAGIC” 
SPELLS SHE CAST! SHE USED AN 
EVOLUTION SERUM WHICH COULD 
CHANGE MEN INTO DIFFERENT ANIMAL 
FORMS! 


WHEN THE EARTHQUAKE 
TREMORS CEAGE. 
GREAT GUNS! 


MY ANCIENT ‘DOES THAT INECRIPTION 
HOME... HALF MEAN THAT YOU ARE 
RUINED! _/C/RCE, THE LEGENDARY 
SORCERESG WHO 
COULD TURN MEN 
INTO ANIMALS? 


TF YOU DO NOT COME BACK 
TO MB POR THE ANTIDOTE, 
BEFORE THE NEXT DAWN, 
YOU WILL TURN INTO THE 
CREATURE YOU MOST 


REGEMBLE BY NATURE! 
CIREE’S NEXT FORTHRIGHT WORDS ARE A < 
SUPER- SURPRISE... 


‘OTHER MEN I DESPISED, SCRRY, BUT I MUST... 


BUT YOU ARE WORTHY ER... DECLINE THE 
OF BEING MY COMPANION HONOUR CIRCE? ANDI \y)D 


FOR LIFE! MARRY JUST THOUGHT OF AN.., 


UH... IMPORTANT 
ME, SUPERMAN! APPOINTMENT! 


‘AN EMPTY 
THREAT! 
LUCKILY, I'M 
INVULNERABLE TO 
ANY POIGONS 
OR SERUMS! HER, 
SCIENTIFIC "MAGIC" 
Melt POURED WON'T WORK 
6OME EVOLUTION 
SERUM IN YOUR 
CUP OF WATER/ 


Yes, SUPERMAN HAS TURNED INTO A 
LION, THE ANIMAL HE MOST RESEMBLES... 
BECAUSE OF HIS LIONS HEART 

But THE NEXT MORNING, AS CLARK 2 - - AND STRENGTH... 

(SUPERMAN) KENT ARRIVES EARLY Z . = =F" BUT HOW COULD 

AT THE DAILY PLANET OFFICES... \ Ci > CIRCE’S EVOLUTION 

" = Z (OL AS \ eet ( SERUM AFFECT ME?| 
I'LL CATCH UP ON TT... 17'S INCREDIBL 
GONE HORS BOO RE : =] Cf” OES as WELL, TLL VEIT HER} 

u—_ |Z ~ | ; AGAIN AND DEMAND 
THE ANTIDOTE! 


AND I... HAVE A 

Y) LION'S HEAD 700 / 
IS THIS CIRCE’S 

WORK? 


MEANWHILE, EDITOR -/N~ CHIEF PERRY WHITE 
ARRIVES, STARTLED... 


GREAT CAESAR’S GHOST! I6 
THI6 SOME JOKE? WHO ARE YOU? 
WHY ARE YOU WEARING A FALSE 
LION'S HEAD, AND POSING AS 
SUPERMAN? 


THE HEAT OF My 
X-RAY VISION MELTS 
IT ISN’T FALSE, \\ GLASS! AND WITH 

PERRY! AND I’LL } MY SUPER-STRENGTH.., 


OKAY, OKAY... YOU 
CONVINCED ME, 
SUPERMAN! LET 
MEDOWN! BUT 
EXPLAIN THAT. UH.. 
BEAGT’S HEAD! 


AFTER SUPERMAN TELLS ABOUT 
CIRCE'S FANTASTIC SERUM... 


IT’S THE HEADLINE rr pai A TRUE 


THE CENTURY... BUT IT FRIEND, PERRY} 
WILL DEMORALIZE THE SAND NOW I°M OF! 


WORLD JF WE PUBLISH \ To GIVE MISS 
IT, 50 WELL KEEP IT <ciRCcE A PIECE 


TOP SECRET UNTIL YOU OF my MIND! 
BECOME NORMAL AGAIN, A. = 
TE = 


IS SUPERMAN DOOMED TO REMAIN A 
SUPER-BEAST FOR LIFE? UPON 
HIS RETURN... 


AT THE DAILY PLANET, SUPERMAN'S younc 
PAL JIMMY OLSEN |S WAITIN 


PERRY TOLD ME WHAT ¥ NO, JIMMY! I'M 
HAPPENED TO YOU, TILL Aw. A BEAST! 
SUPERMAN! DIDN'T YOU)T FEEL LIKE AN 
GET CIRCE’S ANTIDOTE? “OUTCAST... TO BE 
SHUDDERED AT AND 
ts! { BHUNNED! HOW CAN 
= YOU... UH... STAND 
HE SIGHT OF MEP 


‘| 2e you CAN FIND HER, SUPERMAN! FOR, AT THE 
GROTTO, THE SPACESHIP IS GONE, AND ONLY A 


MESSAGE '5 LEFT... 
OMIGOGH! THERE'S 
NO WAY TO TRACK 
HER AND GET THE 
ANTIDOTE! SPACE Is 
FULL OF MILLIONS 


ME AS A...A SUPER-FREAK! 
I'LL REACH THE OFFICE OF MY 
INTIMATE FRIENDS BY BORING 
UNDERGROUND OUT OF GIGHT!, 


METROPOLIS 
CITY 
LIMITS 


OH, WHAT LUCK TO FIND YOU 
HERE, SUPERMAN! LOOK, I 
HAVE TWO REVIEW TICKETS TO 
YES, SUPERMAN'S MOGT TRYING MOMENT A NEW PLAY: WILL YOU TAKE 
LIES AHEAD! AG THE GIRL REPORTER ME THIS AFTERNOON? 
YOU MAY NOT 
WANT TO DATE 
5) ME, LOIS... 
MAN ON EARTH ! WHEN I TURN 
MAYBE SOMEDAY AROUND... 
. I%UL BE MRS, 
CHEER UP, z r » SUPERMAN/ 
YOUR... ER. " 


DOESN’T BOTHER ME! 
WELL ALWAYS BE 


PALS, SEE? 08 


LOYAL JIMMY! HES COVERING 
UP HIG FEELING OF SHOCK, BUT 
HOW WILL LOIS LANE REACT WHEN 
SHE SEES MY LIONIZED FACE? 


BUT AFTER LOIS HEARS 
THE TRAGIC STORY... 


WHAT DO OUTWARD 
APPEARANCES MEAN 7 IOON, AT THE MATINEE PERFORMANCE. 
: 
SHALL WE GO, SUPERMAN? IN OUR BOX 50 THE OTHERS 
en ey il CANW’T SEE ME! I CAN 
WHAT TRUE ENJOY THE PLAY WITHOUT] 
FRIENDS I HAVE! EMBARRASSMENT/ 
BUT I KNOW SHE'S 4 W OK,GCODNESS/ I 
DOING IT OUT OF FORGOT TO TELL 
PITY FOR MEL SUPERMAN WHICH 
PLAY THES WAS! AND HE 


RIDICULOUS, SUPERMAN! YOU'RE 
MY FAVOURITE ESCORT AND...EEKS )THE BEAST... 
SUPERMAN... YOU HAVE PAWS... 
FANGS... A WILD MANE... OH NO... )WE'D BE TOGETHER, 
WO! youve BECOME A BEAST? / Lois! You DON’T 
HAVE T0...UH...GO 


S. MALL WONDER 
THAT LOIS 
1S HEARTSICK, 
FOR AS THE 
CURTAIN 


BuT Go, BEAUTY! 
I RELEASE you! 
IT IS FOLLY To 
EXPECT A LOVELY 
GIRL LIKE YOU TO. 
CARE FOR A 
HIDEOUS CREATURE 
Like ME! 


AS THE POIGNANT PLAY OF 
HEARTBREAK CONTINUE: 


FROM ME IN 
DREAD! 
WORLD SHUNS MEL< 
TM THE LONELIEST 
MAN ON EARTH! 


I'LL SHOW SUPERMAN I FEEL 
THE SAME WAY AS “BEAUTY” 
TOWARD HER “BEAST! PERHAPS-- 
IF T KIGS HIM--IT WiLL RESTORE 
HIM TO NORMALL 
; VEG 


DIFFERENCE 
BETWEEN 
THE PLAY’S 
HAPPY 
ENDING AND 
Los? 
UNSELFISH 
ACT... 


AND AS THE THEATRE LIGHTS GO ON, 
SUPERMAN'S BOX 16 CLEARLY SEEN 
BY THE AUDIENC! 


LITTLE DO THEY 
KNOW IT...1T'6 REALLY 
ME! THEY CAN 


LOOK! SOMEBODY IS 
DRESSED LIKE SUPERMAN, 
WEARING A BEAST’S 
FALSE HEAD! IT’S A 
CLEVER PUBLICITY 
STUNT FOR THE PLAY... 


1$ ONE TRAGIC 


LAUGH...BUT I CAN'TZ ag 


THAT'S JUST” 


WHAT POOR 


SUPERMAN 


MUST BE 
THINKING... 
ABOUT us! 


BROKE THE EVIL 


MAGIC SPELL, BEAUTY! J 


T AM A PRINCE. AS 
BEFORE... A BEAST 
NO LONGER: 


SEE YOU LATER, 
LOIS! T HAVE AN 
APPOINTMENT 
AT THE ZOO TO 
ENTERTAIN SOME 

ORPHAN BOYS! 


THOSE ACTORS... 
THEY'RE JUST 
LIKE YOU AND 


OH, DEAR! THIS 16 
THE LAST PLAY ON 
EARTH SUPERMAN 
SHOULD SEE! HE LL 
SUFFER INNER PANGS 
INSTEAD OF ENJOYING, 


T HAVE COMB BACK, BEAST! 
YOU ARE KING, GENEROUS AND 
NOBLE! YOUR FACE NO LONGER 

FRIGHTENG MB! KISS Me! 


THANKS FOR TRYI 

LOIS... BUT IT DIDN 

WORK WITH ME...‘ 
(CHOKE: 


BUT HOW CAN I...ER..PUT. 
MY LION?’S HEAD IN THE LIONS 
MOUTH? THAT ACT (5 RUINED! 

HMM,,. I HAVE A GOOD IDEA 
HOW TO THRILL THOSE 
ORPHAN BOYS! 


AT THE ZOO, AFTER SUPERMAN IF THEY ONLY KNEW THE TRUTH— 
MAKES PREPARATION: THAT 17'S MY MOUTH! BUT 


IN SPITE OF MY OWN HEAVY 


[7 SUPERMAN |S BEHIND THE 5 
CURTAIN AND GUARANTEED IT \*EART: I'M CLAP To BRING 


WOULD BE PERFECTLY SAFE FOR US Go” ACT, MR. BARNEY... WAIT... 
H TO PUT OUR HEADS IN THE LION'S r ee SUPER LEO 16 SICK! IT 
MOUTH! GOSH, IF ISN'T A DUMMY y £ TOOK ME YEARS TO 
7, EITHER...IT’S A REAL LION! TRAIN HIM! 4 
WHAT A THRILL! \ => 


I'LL PUT ON A SENGATIONAL PERFORMANCE 
TO WIN THE ACCLAIM OF THE CROWD FOR HIM{ 
ILL CIRCLE THE BURNING RINGS TEN TIMES 


Yes, He 
LION OF 
STEEL /S 


PRESENTLY, AS THE GRIEVING LION- 
TAMER BLINKS AWAY HIS TEARS... 


WELL | WHAT A 
MIRACLE! 


MADE A SUPER- 

SPEED SWITCH 

Wy WITH THE AILING 
LION! 


NOT! BUT MY TELESCOPIC | 

VISION SHOWS ANOTHER “LION” JOB 

WOW TO SWITCH THE REAL WHAT AN ACT! SIGN FOR ME IN AFRICA, WHERE A 
LION BACK AT SUPER-6PEED/\ THAT CONTRACT! YOU'LI MOVIE COMPANY 15 SHOOTING “< 


BE MY BIG STARI | fF 1G IE PICTURE! THEY 
QUICKLY PUT HIM BACK ON HIS RNA BG GAME PICTURE F 


FEET! AND THE LION-TAMER’S: . : rr 
FUTURE 1S ASSURED! Ors 2 PARES : * 


IN THE AFRICAN JUNGLES, DANGER THREATENS| 
THE DARING MOVIE-MAKERS... 
an 


YOUR CAMOUFLAGE FELL 
DOWN! THAT PACK OF WILD 
LIONS SAW US! HERE THEY 


USATER, AS _THE PACK STOPS, SUPERMAN 
FINDS ANOTHER LION-B/ZED JOB TO DO... 


LITTLE LION CUBS OUT OF SHEER 
MEANNESS! HE NEEDS A LESSONL 


Gop GRAVY! T-- COULD SWEAR 
I SAW A TWO-HEADED LION 
LEADING THE PACKI 


THE HEAT’S GOT YoU; 
JIML ANYWAY, THEY 
TURNED ASIDE! 


I'LL KEEP MY PRESENCE HERE 

SECRET( I'LL FLY UNDER THE 

LEADER AND MAKE HIM TURN ASIDE! 

THE REGT OF THE PACK WILL 
FOLLOWS, 


SUPERMAN “ABDICATES AS QUICKLY, 


LUCKY THAT BIG YOUNG LION 
WANTS 70 CHALLENGE ME FoR 
LEADERSHIP! I°LL PRETEND TO 
FLEE IN FRIGHT, LETTING HIM TAKE 
OVER THE...ER..."THRONE"! HE 
DOESN'T LOOK LIKE THE CRUEL 


IRONICALLY, SUPERMAN IS TAKEN FOR 4 POWERFUL, 


THe KING OF BEASTS 15 NO MATCH HOMELESS LION.... AND BY JUNGLE LAW... 


FOR THE BEAST OF STEEL! 


A SWING BY THE TAIL, INTO 
THAT WATERHOLE, WILL COOL 
HIM OFFL 


GOOD GRIEF! THEY'RE 
FAWNING ON ME FOR DEFEATING 
THEIR FORMER LEADER! SEEMS 


BUT DESPITE HIS LION-LIKE DEEDS, SUPERMAN 
STILL FEELS HEAVY-HEARTED WHEN HE RETURNS 
TO CIVILIZATION THAT NIGHT... 


I... I SHOULD BE WITH THEM! 
I'LL BE A FREAK FOR LIFE 
UNLESS I LOCATE CIRCE! HMM... 
SUPPOSE I TRY MY SUPER-TELESCOPE 
AT THE FORTRESS OF SOLITU 


YES, I’M GLOWING 
“%\, GREENLY/ THEN CIRCE'S 
,/ EVOLUTION SERUM 
S{ CONTAINED A SHALL DOSE 
A) OF KRYPTONITE, JUST 
ENOUGH TO CHANGE ME 
BIOLOGICALLY, WITHOUT 
WEAKENING MY SUPER~ 


FASE ina Mi ReBESNE Pao ER 
Li ¥. i Ss 


AH, THERE'S 
THE FORMULA 
FOR THE 
ANTIDOTE! 


HAS SUPERMAN FAILED? FOR WHEN HE MEETS 
LOIS LANE AT THE OFFICE. 


PRESENTLY, AT THE FORTRESS. 


I CHECKED A HUNDRED 
WORLDS WITHOUT SPOTTING 
CIRCE! THE UNIVERSE 1S 80 


VAST, MY SEARCH IS HOPELESS 
L WAIT... WHAT'S THAT SOUND? ¥m 


SUPER-WITS SWIFTLY ADD 
UP FURTHER CLUES... 


DETECTOR! BUT I NEVER BRING 
THAT DANGEROUS STUFF IN 
HERE! THEN... THEN...THE 
RADIATIONS MUST BE 
COMING FROM 
ME! 


KRYPTONITE SERUM, 
SHE MUST HAVE COME 
FROM KRYPTONI AND 
SHE PROBABLY HAD A 
LABORATORY THERE! NEWS 
OF HER DISCOVERY WOULD 
HAVE BEEN REPORTED 
TO EVERY KRYPTON CITY. 
INCLUDING THAT CITY~ 
IN-THE-BOTTLE/, 


AFTER WORKING FEVERISHLY ALL NIGHT 


IN HIS FORTRESS LABORATORY... 


T{ fo 


DID I MAKE THE 
ANTIDOTE RIGHT? WILL 
(T WORK? WILL I RETURN 
‘TO METROPOLIS AS A 
MAN... OR A BEAST? 


SUPERMAN! 
YOU'RE NOT A 
BEAST ANYMORE! 


NO, “BEAUTY! AND I JUST 
WANTED TO REPAY yOu 
FOR THAT OTHER UNSELFISH 


KI6S, WHEN I NEEDED IT 


ALL RIGHT, SUPERMAN! 
LOIS! CAN YOU... YOU BRING MOST, FOR MY MORALE! 


T SUPPOSE YOU DON'T 
YOURSELF TO KISS ME AGAIN? | WANT ME TOSEE YOUR, 

BUT CLOSE YOUR EYES BEFORE) BEasT’s FACE! 
I... T LOWER MY CAPE! 


/ 


The JOKER all at 


oH 


Sea 


« 
‘ 


Robin to the tall warehouse on the 

old quay of Gotham City where 

the tramps and coaling steamers 

berthed. And though they had half- 

~ suspected a trap, they were taken by 

surprise when part of the roof col- 

lapsed and they catapulted down into 
darkness. 

How far they fell they could not tell 
but they came up against an iron grill 
and the shock knocked the breath out 
of them. A brilliant light shone upon a 
long, pointed face, dead white but for 
painted lips. An evil smile split the 
features. To their ears came the 
screeching laugh of the miscreant 
known as the Joker. The prisoners 
picked themselves up and, clinging to 
the sloping grill, stared through it at 
the grinning, white face. 

““A most merry jest, my worthy 
foes,” came the cackle of the Joker. 
“Look, my henchmen. Look, Dogface, 
look, Moonface. Here are the redoubt- 
able Caped Crusader and Boy Wonder, 
all ready for my next jovial jape.” 

“Gee, boss, you sure are the 
greatest,’ chortled one of the two 
minions. 


iE was a trap that led Batman and 


LONG VOYAGE 


“Of course, my dear Dogface,” was 
his master’s lofty reply. ‘Welcome, 
Dynamic Duo. We cannot chat very 
long. The tide is rising and sailing time 
approaches. You are going on a long, 
long voyage, Batman and Robin. I 
have plans that will be much easier to 
carry out while you two are safely out 
of my way. Moonface, your lever!” 

Batman and Robin felt the sloping 
grill give way and swing outwards from 
them. As they clung desperately to it, 
the maniacal laughter came to their 
ears again. ‘““Your turn, Dogface. Turn 
the knobs. Our guests may be cold!” 

The iron bars under their grip began 
to heat up and Batman and Robin felt 
the heat increase.,Sweat started on 
their faces. Thena brilliant light shone 
up from beneath their feet and Bat- 
man looked down. At the bottom of 
the pit where the light shone there 
writhed a mass of wriggling things that 
could only be... snakes! 


“I can’t hold on much longer, Bat- 
man,” jerked Robin, as he released one 
hand. “These bars’ll be red hot before 
very long.” 

“‘We’ll have to chance the drop, old 
chum ” muttered Batman. ‘“‘There’s no 
other way.” 

“They’re bound to be poisonous, 
Batman,” Robin said without a quaver 
in his voice. His hands were béginning 
to scorch and he felt as though his 
arms were being pulled from their 
sockets. 

“Maybe not, Robin,” Batman said. 
“The Joker probably has further plans 
for us. Here goes; see you at the 
bottom.” 

To the sound of an ear-splitting peal 
of mirth from the Joker, they plum- 
meted into the snake pit, both with 
laser pistols in their painful fingers. 
Batman felt the bodies of the creatures 
shooting up all round them as their 
feet went in. He grabbed one big snake 
beneath its head, looking for the 
forked tongue. Then Robin gave a 
loud hoot of disgust and picked him- 
self up from the pile holding a snake in 
each hand. 


“Holy artichokes!” he snorted. 
“Rubber toys!” 
“You catch on quickly, Boy 


Wonder,” came the cackling laughter 
of their tormentor from above them. 
“You inflate the toys, heat the floor 
and they perform a most lifelike 
dance.” 

Batman, breathing hard, sucked his 
burned fingers and looked round. Toa 
crescendo of fiendish gleé from the 
invisible Joker, the light winked out. 

“It is now, alas, a long farewell to 
you both,” chortled the Joker. ‘““We’ve 
had fun, haven’t we, Batman and 
Robin? Where you are going it won't 
be such good fun, I fear. The accom- 
modation won’t be first class and the 
food, if they give you any, won’t be 
choice, but the rats eat it. 

“It will be a long time before 
Gotham City’s invincible crime fighter 
and his redoubtable aide, return—if 
they do return, that is—and by then 
Gotham City should be just about 
stripped of all that it holds valuable. 
Bon voyage, Caped Crusader; bon 
voyage, Boy Wonder!” 


PRESS GANGED 


This time there was nothing to hang 
on to, so that when the floor opened 
up they went pell-mell, in the midst of 
a mass of rubber serpents, down a long 
wooden chute. They landed with a 
sickening jolt in a place of semi- 
darkness, A bell sounded faintly from 
far away and Batman leaped to his 
feet. The floor gave a faint lurch and 
they heard the gurgling of water. 


10 


The Joker delights in pranks and jag 


“Robin,” he said, gripping Boy 
Wonder’s arm “That fiend, the Joker, 
has shanghaied us aboard ship and, 
from the smell, I’d say this tub is no 
Queen Mary.” 

They could feel the timbers creak- 
ing and groaning as the ship got under 
way and their attempt to break down 
the steel bulkhead door was of no 
avail. “Only one thing to do, Robin. 
The lasers! We'll burn through the 
bulkhead door.” 

They shone their lasers on the steel 
and before very long it begain to 
smoke and melt. The beams travelled 
in a slow circle and, as the metal was 
beginning to fall in, they heard shouts 
and bellows from outside. Batman 
went first and Robin after him. In the 
narrow passage their fists did great 
destruction on the men facing them. 

Whang! Pow! CRAAACK! The 
Dynamic Duo fought their way 
through the mob of evil-smelling sea- 
farers, treading over prostrate bodies 
as they struggled towards the com- 
panionway up to the deck. At the 
head of the stairs stood-a giant of man 
with a black beard and an eye-patch. 
He had in his hand a large black flag 
with a white skull and crossbones 
stitched on it. 


NOW WOULD THIS BE THE 
HOUSE REQUIRING A 
PLUMBER, MA'AM? 


They burst on him like two 
thunderbolts and he had no time to 
draw his pistol. Like a sack of coal he 
went down as they rushed to the rail. 
Batman looked over at the lights of 
Gotham City. “Feel like a swim, Boy 
Wonder?” he asked cheerfully. 

They clove the water almost at the 
same instant and struck for the shore. 
Shouts of rage and shots followed 
them from the old tramp steamer. 

They crawled up the stonework of 
the old quay and shook themselves. 
Batman looked at: the warehouse 
beneath which the chute had precipi- 
tated them into the vessel. “I have a 
notion, Robin,” he said suddenly. 


but the last laugh is on him! 


“Into the water again. “We'll have a 
look for the bottom of that chute. 
Keep your laser dry.” 

They slid into the water again and, 
leading the way, Batman swam under 
the stone arches and the wooden 
landing stage. Treading water, Batman 
peered up in the gloom searching for 
the chute end. 

“There it is, old chum,” he said 
softly. “I think we can just make it if 
we climb up on that ledge and make a 
leap. There are ridges at the bottom of 
that chute that'll make handholds.” 


INTO SACKS 


At the second attempt they made it 
but it was a long and arduous climb up 
the chute. They came eventu-lly to 
what had been the snake-pit. 

Soon they heard voices, first that of 
the Joker and then the heavy, slurring 
tones of his moronic _hirelings. 
“They’re somewhere round here, 
Robin,” murmured Batman softly. Ex- 
perimentally, he put his shoulder 
against the wooden side of the chute. 

“Worth trying, Robin,” he said and 
he crashed all his weight into the 
woodwork. They exploded out into a 
lighted place and Batman, in a somer- 
sault, landed at the feet of the startled 
Joker. He came up on his feet with the 
laser pistol pointed at the thug and his 
finger on the trigger. Behind him 
Robin was covering the two hirelings. 

“How did you get out of the ship?” 
jabbered the Joker, all the pranksome- . 
ness knocked out of him. He watched 
Batman reach into a pouch and bring 
out a small box. He looked fearfully as 
Batman sprinkled some white powder 
on to his open palm. “Hey, there, 
what's that?” 

“You should know, Joker,” Batman 
said pleasantly. “It’s sneezing powder. 
Shall we see how it works, eh?” 

He blew the powder into the white 
face of the cowering Joker who 
doubled up and began to sneeze. 

The Dynamic Duo loaded them into 
sacks and drove to the city’s modern 
quays. There they found a tramp ship 
whose captain was a friend. 

Robin was wrinkling his nose at the 
incredibly evil smell that came from 
the ship. Batman laughed. “Your 
cargo, Jim, is obviously fertiliser,” he 
smiled. “Well, we’ve brought along 
three sacks of assorted rubbish you 
might find a use for.” 

Skipper Jim stared at the white face 
of the weeping Joker and at Dogface 


“and Moonface. 


‘“['m full up for deckhands but 
maybe they can make themselves use- 
ful in the holds, boiling the bones and 


‘so on,” he said. 


Ar THE DAILY PLANET OFFICES ONE MORNING, 
JIMMY OLSEN FINDS HIS BOSS, PERRY WHITE, 
IN A STORMY MOOD,..JUST AT THE WRONG TIME. 


CHIEF, I’VE WORKED 
/ HARD AS YOUR STAR 
CUB REPORTER! I 
THINK I DESERVE 
A RAISE! 
pee ee 


BAH! YOU DESERVE A 
CUT! JUST LOOK AT 
ALL THE COSTLY 
MISTAKES YOU 

MADE IN SPELLING! 


Safty 


AFTER FIVE CENTURIES 
OF SUSPENDED-ANIMATION, 
JIMMY WiLL STEP OUT 


ALIVE AGAIN... IN THE 
FUTURE WORLDS 


(Sizou TIMES JN 
THE PAST, 
SUPERMAN k 
HAS PULLED A CLEVER 
HOAX ON 
JIMMY OLSEN, BUT 


TO SE ALL 
THE AMAZING 
WONDERS OF 

THE 25% 


IF YOU ASK ME, THAT 
LAST ONE ISN'T A 
MISTAKE, JIMMY 


ALWAYS FOR A 
SOUND REASON! 
CAN THE Cus 

REPORTER TURN 
THE TABLES AND 
PULL THE WOOL 
OVER SUPERMAN'S 
EYES, FOR REASONS 
OF HIS OWN? HOW 
CAN JIMMY SEEM 
TO VANISH UTTERLY., 
YET BE IN PLAIN VIEW 
ALL THE TIME? THE 
AMAZING ANSWER 
70 THIG HOUDINI-LIKE 
TRICK ALL COMES 
OUT WHEN 
SUPERMAN'S 
YOUNG PAL i | 
BECOMES... 


ded OVAL OAINEDES: 


Aree, As ih aah oo JIMMY COVERS AN AMAZING 
EXPERIMENT A SCIENTIFIC LAB... YES, THAT SPECIAL 


YOU MEAN THOSE NON-MELTING ICE PRESERVES 
ANIMALS FROZEN IN _) THEM IN SUSPENDED 
ICE ARE ALIVE, ANIMATION! THEY CAN 
PROFESSOR DEKKER?{ SURVIVE UNHARMED FOR 
TEN CENTURIES! 


WHEE 


LQ, me 


NS 


“Ss 


PEOPLE, 100, COULD 
SURVIVE AND AWAKEN 
IN THE 30 TH CENTURY: 
I'M WAITING FOR A 
HUMAN VOLUNTEER! 


YOU_HAVE ONE, 
PROFESSOR... ME! 
TLL PUT MY AFFAIRS 
IN ORDER AND BE BACK 


Y 
ALL THE BIG SCOOPS 
I BROUGHT IN, MAKING} | 
UP FoR THOSE LITTLE] 
MIBTAKES! HE'D 
BE BORRY IF £ 


LATER! I'LL DOIT 
MERE GONE* A |, FOR THE SAKE 
i OF.,.ER... SCIENCE! 
S PEARY WHITE 
ars] eorTor-in-cuer| | | 
2, 


IS JIMMY SERIOUS? BUT AT HOME, HE BEGINS 
A STRANGE PLAN! 


SUPERMAN ONCE MADE 

THIG LIFELIKE DUMMY OF ME? 

SI'LL ALGO NEED MY MICROPHONE 
ILL SNEAK INTO 

THE LAB WITH THEM 

WHILE THE 

PROFESSOR’S 

OUT TO LUNCHL 


MICROPHONE 
_ set 


SPEAKING INTO 

MY MICROPHONE 
WILL ACTIVATE 

THE SMALL SPEAKER 
I HID UNDER THE 
DUMMY’S COLLAR! A® 


THE PROFESSOR c 
es 


I’M READY, 
PROFESSOR! 
CLOSE THE. 
ICE BLOCK! 


WILL THINK 17°S 
ME TALKING! 


DON'T WORRY, SUPERMAN! 
JIMMY 15 SAFE AS LONG AS 
HEAT DOESN’T MELT 
THAT. 
PREVENTS 
SUPERMAN, 
1 HE'S 
SUSPICIOUS, 
FROM USING 
HIS. X-RAY VISION 
WHICH ALSO 
PROJECTS HEA 
TO DETECT MY 
oummy/ 


BECAUSE IT’S A GREAT 
ADVENTURE, SUPERMAN! 
T’LL STEP FORTH INTO THE 

WONDERS OF THE 3OTH CENTURY! 

TELL MY FRIENDS GOODBYE! 
AND OF COURSE PERRY WILL 
HAVE TO HIRE ANOTHER CUB 
REPORTER! MY LAST WORDS 


THE NEXT MORNING, AB DIBGUIGEP JIMMY 16} 
INTERVIEWED BY PERRY WHITE... \~ 


YOUR NAME IS 


QUALIFICATIONS? 


LLL PROVE 
I HAVE A PHOTOGRAPHIC 
MEMORY! ONE GLANCE 
THROUGH THESE DAILY PLANET 
BACK- ISSUES AND I'LL RECITE 
EVERY HEADLINE STORY JIMMY 
OLSEN WROTE LAST 
YEAR! 


Wrone, simmy! REPORTER CLARK KEN: 
WHO 1S SECRETLY SUPERMAN, WAS 
NOT TAKEN IN! SF THOUGHT 801 

MY K-RAY VISION SHOWS JIMMY'S 

RED HAIR UNDER A FAL6E WIG/ 

AND I QUICKLY DETECTED THE 


DUMMY YESTERDAY: = a 


lal 


RESENTLY, AT '™ 
THE OUTSKIRTS OF 
POLIS... 


GILBERT WILL CALL 
SUPERMAN ALL 
RIGHT... AT THE WRONG 

i rimel LL WORK MY 
SCHEME WHERE AN Agr 
OLD CONDEMNED 


12s SUPERMAN SHASHES 
CRIME RING! BLIZZARD 
BLITZES METROPOLIS! 
SUPER BREATH HALTS 
4Y- ALARM FIRE! 
ROBBERY kee 


HE IS NOW FULLY FROZEN IN 
SUSPENDED ANIMATION, UNABLE 
TO TALK! HE HAS BEGUN HIS 

“TRIP” TO THE FUTURE! 


WOW I’LL 
SNEAK HOME 


EXAMPLES ARE ENOUGH, 
GILBERT! THE JOB I6 
YOURS, AND A MENTAL 
WHIZ LIRE YOU SHOULD 
BE BETTER THAN 
JIMMY OLSENL 


“WHEN I UGED My 


IF THAT FROZEN DOG 
. SUPER- HEARING 


HAG A GLOW HEARTBEAT, 
WHY NOT JIMMY?.,, UNLESS. 
(7°6 A DUMMY! Au... 
pat) MY X-RAY VISION SHOWS 
THE REAL JIMMY IN 

HIDING! HMM... I 
WON'T EXPOSE HIM 

UNTIL I FIND OUT 
WHY HE'S PULLING 

THIG FRAUD! 


THERE’S THE 
BLAST! DLLSIGNAL 
SUPERMAN 

TO “BAVE" THE 
COLLAPSING BRIDGE! 
HE'LL COME RUGHING 


CAN YOU GUESS JIMMY'S PLAN: 
By 


I7’6 ALL REALLY FOR PERRY WHITE'S 
BENEFIT { I°LL GET MY JOB BACK TOMORROW.. 
BUT IN DISGUISE! AND BEFORE I'M 
THROUGH THE BOSS WILL BE MIGHTY 
SORRY HE DIDN'T APPRECIATE 
JIMMY OLSEN! 


I’LL SEE THAT “GILBERT” 
TURNS OUT TO BE A FLOP 
$0 THAT PERRY WILL REALIZE 
HOW GOOP TIMMY WAS. WHEN IT 
RETURN AS JINMY OLSEN LATER, 
BAYING THE SUSPENDED-ANIMATION 
@XPERIMENT FAILED I'LL GET 
MY RAISE! AND NOBODY 
GUGPECTS MY HOAX! 


N 
7&. a 


ie Bebe ta 
ME HI 
SIGNAL 


WITH 

A NOTE THAT Boy 

REPLACING HIM CAN 
Use 


Ri 

LIKE JIMMY, YOU 
CAN CALL 

SUPERMAN 

FOR BIG FEATS 


SIGNAL, CLARK KENT CHANGES 
SECRETLY TO SUPERMAN 
WHILE CHECKING WITH HS 
TELESCOPIC VISION... 


CALLING ME 
NEEDLESSLY, TO SAVE 
4 CONDEMNED 
BRIDGE? HMM... I 


HE WANTS THE BOY 
WHO TOOK HIS 

PLACE TO SEEM 
LIKE A DUMB 
BUNNY, THUS 
PREPARING 

THE WAY FOR Y 

YUMMY OLGEN’S 


SHORTLY, AT AN OLD CAR DUMR.. 


I'LL THWART JIMMY FOR Now 
TRYING TO TRICK A 5 TO SIPHON 
RAIGE OUT OF PERRY! OUT THE RIVER 


THIS SHOULD 
00 THE TRICK 
ALL RIGHT! 


THE HEAT OF MY X-RAY f 
VISION, PLUS SUPER- i re NEAR THE 
MANIPULATION OF MY 

HANDS, WILL CONVERT 
THESE OLD TIRES INTO 
A GIANT RUBBER (C} 


BRIDGE! 


SIPHON! 


GREAT IDEA CALLING 


ME, GILBERT! YOu 
FIGURED I COULD 
SAVE THE TAXPAYERS” 
MONEY THIG_WAY( 
YOU'LL SHARE THE 
CREDIT WITH ME! 


/ HOLY COW! "GILBERT" 
( WILL GETA BOOST 


FANTASTICALLY, THE MAN OF STEEL ORAINS. 

rie Dey Wnts eee ormon ag 

PE THE RIVER'S SILT y \ } 
PILED UP HERE, AS I 
CALCULATED / MY 
"STEAMROLLER" 
WILL FLATTEN /T 
INTO A HARP 
ROADWAY ACROSS 
THE DRY RVER! 


THE WATER WILL IRRIGATE 
THIS PARGHED FARMLAND! JIMMY, 
OR*GILBERT,’ WILL SOON SEE HOW 
IM CONVERTING HIS "WILD GOOSE 
CHAGE” INTO A WORTHWHILE 
PROJECT! 


INSTEAD OF A KNOCK 
FROM PERRY FOR 


WON'T BE 
NEEPED! 


LATER, AS'GILBERT” MEETS SUPERMAN BEHIND A 
GLASSWORKS FACTORY... 


TLL MAKE A NEW 
TORCH QUICKLY! 

THE HEAT OF MY 

X-RAYS WILL MELT 
THAT BROKEN GLASS 
SO THAT T CAN BLOW 
ITUP INTO THE SHAPE 
OF A GIANT BULB! 


i 


X-RAYS HAVE THE 
PROPERTY OF RUMING 
CAMERA FILM BY FOGGING 
THE NEGATIVE-- SO I'LL 
PRETEND TO BE "DUMB" 
AND HOLD THIS CAMERA 
IN THE PATH OF 
SUPERMAN'S VISION! 
WILL PERRY BE SORE 
WHEN I LOGE THIS SCOOP! 


AND AFTER THE “NEW” CUB REPORTER|| JiMMY SEES HIS CHANCE LATER WHILE CRUISING IN 
BRINGS IN HIS UNWANTED SCOOP. THE FLYING NEWGROOM HELICOPTER... 
SS et 


TERRIFIC, GILBERT! ~A 
I'M GLAD You’RE 
HERE IN JIMMY'S 


va 
BUT I... I WANTED 
HIM_TO BE SORRY! _ 

I'VE*GOT TO THINK UP 

ANOTHER WAY TO MAKE 
A MONKEY OUT OF 


AHA! THIS 
GIVES ME AN IDEA 
AS TO HOW I CAN, 
ne) MAKE "GILBERT 
MIS6 A BIG 
SCOOP SO THAT 
PERRY WILL 
FIRE H/M. FIRST 
TO SIGNAL 
SUPERMAN 
WITH MY. 
WATCHS 


LIGHTHOUSE 
BURNED OUT! 
WE CAN'T REPLACE 
IT BEFORE DARK, 
TO WARN SHIPS 
AWAY FROM 
THE ROCKS! 


NEXT DAY, WHERE MOVIE-MAKERS ARE ON 
LOCATION IN AN ABANDONED RAILROAD YARD 
OF METROPOLIS. 


SCENE 18... THE 

AVERTED TRAIN 
CRASH! THE TWO 
ENGINEERS WILL 
STOP THE ENGINES 
ONE SECOND 
BEFORE COLLIDING! 

CAMERAS READY! 


THUS, WHEN PERRY WATCHES JIMMY DEVELOP 
HIG FILM IN THE DAILY PLANET'S DARKROOM, 
IT TURNS OUT TO BE FAR FROM RUINED... 


GREAT CAEGAR'S HUH??? WHAT WENT. 
GHOST! You’RE AN | WRONG? MY PLAN IS 
ACE PHOTOGRAPHER / BACKFIRING SO THAT 
I~ 100, GILBERT! (/ “GILBERT” 1S PROVING 
BETTER THAN JIMMY _4g 
OLSEN! 


TO PREVENT RUINING HIS 
FILM, I’°LL AIM MY X-RAYS 
OVER HIG HEAD, HEATING 

THE BRICK WALL RED-HOT! IT 

WON'T MELT, BUT THE 

GLASS WILL! 


GILBERT KNOX “HAPPENS” ALONG AND... 


I'LL PRETEND TO BE 
UNAWARE /T°6 A MOVIE 
SCENE AND SIGNAL 
SUPERMAN TO 
PREVENT THE "WRECKS 
"GILBERT" WiLL BE 
A LAUGHING- STOCK 
FOR HIS FALSE 


AND ONCE MORE, JIMMY'S OTHER IDENTITY WINS 
PRAISE, NOT SCORNL 


SUPERMAN GAYS 
YOU SIGNALLED. HJM, 
YOU SAVED THE 
ENGINEERS’ LIVES/ 
YOURE A BOY 


HERO! 
pe 


Bur BY A TWIGT OF FATE, WHEN SUPERMAN 
ARRIVES. {Tit GUPPOBED 


TO STOP LIKE THE OTHER 
ENGINE DID... BUT MY 


BRAKES GAVE 
WAY/ WE?LL 
CRASH... HELP/ 


Grinrraty, PERRY RUBS IT IN AFTER HEARING 


THE NEWS... fron your \-TYIPESI "GILBERT /5 
GREAT SCOOPS,I'M \ GETTING EVERYTHING 


A PRIVATE OFFICE, 
ANO YOUR OWN. 
PRIVATE 
SECRETARY! Ba ABLE 70 RETURN 
AS JIMMY OLGENL 


OF COURSE I'M GLA 


I 
I DIO PREVENT A REAL 


WRECK! BUT THERE 
WAS STILL A WRECK... 
OF MY PLANS! 


Ate JIMMY" GLOOM TURNS TO SECRET 


WAIT... D'VE HMM... BY THAT 
REALLY GAINED HAPPY LOOK, I 
MY GOAL AS KNOW WHAT 
“GILBERT KNOX JIMMY'S PLANNING 
SO WHY NOT REMAIN NOW! BUT I'LL 
IN MY NEW IDENTITY! ] FIX. THAT AFTER 
L CHANGE TO 


TAKE A LETTER, 
MISS JENKINS,,, 


TOO BAD, 


JF I HAVE ONES 
PROFESSOR! 


I LEFT A NOTE 


LATER, AT PROFESSOR DEKKER’S LAB... 


=I ves, simmy ovsen ) 
: 15 IN SUSPENDED. 
ANIMATION AND... GREAT 
SCOTT! THE ICE Is 
MELTING! 


7 
Yes, DUE 
70 THE HEAT OF 

MY X-RAY VISION! 

TLL BRING THE 
NEWS TO THE 
DAILY PLANET, 
WHICH WILL. FORCE 


AT THE OFFICE... 


GILBERT QUIT SO 
ULL TAKE YOU BACK, 
JIMMY... AT YOUR OLD 
SALARY, NOT A 
PENNY "MORE! 


JIMMY DIDNT SUCCEED 
IN TRICKING A RAISE 
OUT OF PERRY! HE 
LEARNED HIB LESSON. 
rs % 
LEARNING ALL) 5 
DAY, I'LL WAGER!) 


SWIFTLY, THE MAN 
OF STHEL USES 

WIG GUPER-/NGENUITY 
TO WALT THE RUNAWAY 
TRAIN[ 


MY BUPER-BREATH WILL 
RAPIDLY COOL THE 
WHOLE ENGINE. 


AND BEFORE LONG... 


ae ie 70 TOSS Tue 

F THE WINDOW aK le 
(TS PLACE, OTNaRWIOE AY 
HOAX WILL BE REVEALED AWD 
TLL BE IN HOT WAT@RI 
LUCKILY, THE SOR 
DIDN'T UNCOVER 

IT YETL gage 


TF ONLY YOU WERE AS GOOD AS GILBERT 
KNOX, Wé JIMMY! HE WAS TERRIFIC, 
s iL, A YOUNG GENIUS... 
ETC. ETC. Pith 


CD THAT'S ALL I'VE 
BEEN HEARING 
OM PERR' 
“GROANL} 
I'M "GILBERT 4. 
BUT I NEVER 
PARE TELL 
ANYONE? 


ET out your pens if you want to 

win some cash! As announced on 
page 2, we will be awarding a 10s. 
postal order for every letter printed in 
“Mailbag” in future issues. The first 
postal orders go to the writers of the 
following letters. 


HAVE some unusual pets called 
i gerbils. Just recently one of my 
gerbils gave birth to eight young ones. 
The babies are born blind and it is 
about 12 days before they open their 
eyes. 

Gerbils are expensive to buy 
because there are very few in Britain. 
They are mousy in colour and shape, 
though larger, and their real home is in 
the deserts of Mongolia. Because the 
gerbils live in a very dry place they 
drink very little water. They eat grass 
seeds, corn, barley, biscuits and other 
kinds of seeds. They have very sharp 
teeth and they can gnaw a small 
branch into very small pieces. 

Gerbils run vezy quickly and it is 
very hard to catch them 

JEFFREY CARR 
Leigh,: , 


Lancs. 


Gerbils are best known, Jeffrey, as 
the original desert rats of North 
frica. 


OU up there in your Fortress of 

Solitude have accomplished it! 
You have managed to invent the super 
mag that I can read over and over 
again. If I hadn’t bought Super DC 1 
would have been a screwball. Super 
DC is fantabulously super. 

As soon as I heard of your marvel- 
lous comic I broke into my piggy bank 
and snitched a bob. I ran into the shop 
and they said they had none in. I went 
to that shop five times and in the end 
got it. 

As soon as I had finished reading it, 
making sure I had read every word, I 
ran back to the shop and placed a 
regular order for. it. I waited and 
watched to make sure my name was 
down before I dashed off home and 
tead my Super DC again. 

Now those famous scientists will 
have to dig up a remedy for the Super 


DC epidemic, because I’ve caught ‘it! 
NORMAN CLAYTON 

Hattersley, 

Mottram, Cheshire. 


OULD you please tell me some- 

thing about Jack Woolgar, who 
plays the whacky professor in The 
Incredible Adventures of Professor 
Branestawm on television? I saw him 
first in The Lion, the Witch and the 
Wardrobe and I think he is a wonder- 
ful actor. 

JOHN LANGTON 

Grantham, 
Lincs. 


The Woolgars date back to Shake- 
speare’s time as strolling players. The 
eldest son was always called William 
and the second Shakespeare (or 
Shakey for short). Jack was born in 
Surrey 55 years ago, but as he has 
lived most of his life in the North he 
likes to be considered a Yorkshire 


QUIZMASTER 
a 


mai 


Allen, Sid James and Michael Miles? 


1, Where is the home of Ken Dodd (pictured above in a TV show) and his imaginary 
Di people? 2. In which countries were the following stars born: Bob Hope, Dave 


ANSWERS 
“puejesZ MeN ‘2dy URNOS ‘puejes| ‘puej6uq “Z ‘joodsea!] se9u ‘ysy ALOUD “1 


He left school at the age of 17 
without any firm ideas about what he 
wanted to do. He went to sea as a 
cabin boy, was a waiter in Switzerland, 
a gardener, a lamplighter, a shop assist- 
ant, a radio repairer, a lumberjack, a 
scrap-dealer’s labourer and a Civil 
Servant. 

Then the years of theatrical 
tradition came to the fore and Jack 
decided that he wanted to be a pro- 
fessional actor. 

Jack’s film career includes appear- 
ances in Charlie Bubbles, The Spy with 
the Cold Nose, Hammerhead and 
Chitty Chitty Bang Bang. He is 
married to actress Elizabeth Mann and 
they live in an old stonehouse in 
Huddersfield with their four children. 


ILL you please let Batman and 
Robin be killed by the Joker or 
the Riddler? I think Batman is a load 
of old rubbish. Even Streaky Supercat 
is better than Batman and Robin put 
together. 
ALAN CLIFFE 
Burslem 
Stoke-on-Trent, Staffs. 


FEW months back I wrote to 

Manchester United asking for 
their autographs. I was delighted when 
back came 10 Manchester United auto- 
graphs. Now I have 22 autographs in 
my book, including my Dad’s as he 
plays cricket. 

JOHN FAULKNER 

Castleton, 
Rochdale, Lancs. 


How much do you know 
about laugh raisers ? 


4 


THE WHOLE WORLD KNOWS 
ABOUT PAR, MAXYZPTLK, 
SUPERMAN'S ZANY NEMESIS 
FROM THE 5TH DIMENSION, 


\ S 
iY HEE-HEE! \'VE GOT 
HIM THIS TIME / VE HIT 
SUPERBOY RIGHT WHERE 


FHS. STORY BEGINS MANY YEARS AGO, IN THE 
SY DIMENSIONAL WORLD WHICH EXISTS NEXT 


DEAR, i'M WORRIED 


The ADVENTURES of 
ee OERMAN 


WHEN HE WAS A BOF 


YOW’RE RIGHT, 

a!“ TLNDSA ! OUR 

I'VE TOLD HIM HUNDREDS OF | BOY, MXYZPTLK, 

TIMES TO KEEP AWAY A> 
FROM IT / 


IT REALLY HURTS... IN 
HIS VULNERABLE 


GREAT SCOTT? IT’S THE 
GHOST OF MY FATHER JOR-EL, 
WHO DIED ON THE PLANET 


WHO DELIGHTS /N MAKING 
THE MAN OF STEEL'S 
LIFE MISERABLE , WITH ONE 
MAD-CAP PRANK AFTER 
ANOTHER / BUT HAVE You EVER) 
WONDERED WHY THERE 1S A 
FEUD BETWEEN THESE TWO, 
AND HOW IT ALL BEGAN ? 
OR THE ANSWER , WE MUST 
40 BACK IN TIME TO THE 
DAYS WHEN SUPERMAN 


STORIES OF THEM ALL 
" 


*seoey 


I WAS ONLY HAVING 
SOME FUN ! THEY DON'T 
LOVE ME ANYMOR 

I.,,/Lt RUM AWAY! % 


WHEN MASTER AAXYZPTLK MATERIALIZES IN OUR 


THREE -DIMENS/ONAL WORLD, HE SIGHTS... 


A FLYING 
80Y! WHAT'S 
HE UP TO? 


'M A NEW PUPIL, TEACHER 5 
MA'M!S'M LIVING AT THE 
SMALLY."LE HOTEL UNTIL... 
ER..MY FOLKS ARRIVE 
FROM WAY 
OUT WEST.’ 


KENT, THE Boy 
WITH THE GLASSES: 


KRYPTON / HE’ 
TRYING TO SA’ 
SOMETHING ,” 


ty 


HMM... NO MATTER 
WHERE I GO THEY'D 
FIND ME, WITH THEIR 
MAGICAL POWERS / 4 


THEY WON'T FOLLOW 
ME BECAUSE | 


SS) 


iy 


LS!" HERE GOES 
J MUST REMEMBER: 
KOT TO SAY MY NAME 
S BACKWARDS OR THE 
VIBRATIONS OF MY 
WICE ‘VILL RETURN ME 
TO ThE SiN DIMENSION 
FOR AT LEAST 


THANKS FOR GETTING Lio THIS 
WHALE) BOY! IT'S A 
WONDERFUL ADDITION TO OUR 
AQUARI if YOU! 


TUM (OU'RE 
SMALLVILLE'S MOST HELPFUL 
CITIZEN / 


4MM...5O THEY THINK VERY HIGHLY OF 
SUPERBOY IN THESE PARTS, EH? /T 
WOULD BE FUN 70 GET HIS HOME - TOWN: 


FOR A WORTHY FURIOUS AT HIM! 144 DONT! 


PURPOSE 7 


HI! WHAT'S: 
YOUR NAMEZ)\ MIXYZPTLK 


CLARK, PLEASE 

TAKE THESE 
PAPERS TO THE 
PRINC! PALS. 

OFFICE’ 


f 
YOUTHS KNOW IT, BUT THEY ARE ABOUT 70 
EMBARK ON A RED-HOT, INCREDIBLE , LONG — 


> LASTING FEUD / 


YS, NO ONE ELSE HAD NOTICED 
THE MAGICAL MISCHIEF... EXCEPT 
CLARK, WHO QUICKLY CHANGES 

TO DYNAMIC SUPERBOY, /NV A 
DESERTED HALLWAY... 


MY X-RAY VISION SEES 
INCREDIBLE GOINGS-ON {N 
THE CLASSROOM! THIS-1S A 
JOB FOR SUPERBOY / 


AFTER CLARK LEAVES , SOME OF THE STUDENTS ARE THEN... | EVERYONE'S SO BUSY 
JASKED TO WRITE HISTORICAL FACTS ON THE BLACKBOARD... STUDYING , NO ONE 
NOTICES I COMMANDED THE 
$ ERASERS TO WIRE OUT THE 
CORRECT FACTS AND THE 
CHALK PIECES TO WRITE 
INCORRECT ONES 
HA, HA! NOW THi 
FUN BEGINS .” 


oe. 


WHILE I STOOD AT THE \( DID SOMEONE MENTION 
BLACKBOARD. THERE Was J y—¢_MY NAME ? 7-1] 
HOW STUPID. YOU ALL A SUDDEN BREEZE (AND 


ARE ANO YOU, LANA ‘A CLOAK BRUSHED AGAINST 


LANG — YOU'RE AN 
7 ME... DO YOU SUPPOSE 
HONOUR STUDENT | THAT MAYBE 


SUPERBOY...7) 


CURIOUS ABOUT THE NEW BOY WHO HAD 
LIED, CLARK GOES STROLLING WITH HIM... 


“BUFFING THE CHALK OFF THE BLACKBOARD, 
SUPERBO' 


YY REVEALS... 

SEE) THERE ARE 

ag ap oe a ee Be 

MENEE SHOES eos oe iz DIBNE HE MUST BE 
CHANGE THOSE <j y = 
ANSWERS / 1'M ; oLour-BLIND i’ } 

NOT THAT LOW! 
-——. _ 


THE HEAT OF (MY X-RAY 
VISION 1S FUSING THE 
“(SILICON SAND PARTICLES 
INTO A HUGE 
MAGNIFYING GLASS! 
I'LL QUICKLY COOL 


THAN EVER /. 
BuT I'LL FIX 


IT Wie MY SUPER- 


WEXT DAY, AS SUPERBOY FLIES ON ‘BUT THEN, SOMETHING EVEN STRANGER HAPPENS... 
PATROL... En” 5 Sie. | 


Yy 
THE WAY THOSE CORRECT Vy HOLY COW!A GIANT EGG 
(ANSWERS ON THE BLACKBOARD GZ WAS MATERIALIZED OUT 
4 " CHANGED, APPARENTLY BY Gv OF... NOTHINGNESS / 
THEMSELVES , HAS ME BAFFLED / 
MIGHTY STRANGE / 


iaiannw™ 


PLUMMETING DOWNWARD ALONGSIDE THE GOOEY 
MESS, THE EGG-BESPATTERED BOY OF STEEL 


BELOW, A GROUP OF PICNICKING YOUNGSTERS JEANWHILE, SEATED ON A NEARBY TREE BXAMINES (LT WITH HIS “MICROSCAME VISION: 
DBSERVES SUPERBOY’S PLIGHT..._/~ Y| | LIMB, SCREENED FROM VIEW, MRYZPTCK| | Tye EGG'S CHEMICALLY SAFE j 


ENJOYS THE MISCHIEF HE HAS CAUSED...\ |'ro Eat / HMM™ I'VE GOT AN 
< ‘SUPER: IOEA HOW I CAN TURN THIS 
FUNNIEST THOSE PICNICKING EMBARRASSING MOMENT 70 
THING I 4 : | 

EVER SAW, fy "h 


a ‘s 


SMALLVILLE 7 


= 


pee ee 
FIRST... I SUPER - PUFF 
/T INTO THE DES/RED 
SHAPE... THEN I FRY Pai 


/7 WITH MY X-RAY 5 


Ze 
—w 


K 


THE IMP FROM THE 5T# DIMENSION CATCHES THREE 
BURLY BURGLARS AS THEY ARE LOOTING A RICH HOME... 


- SUPERBOY ?. 


A GIANT 
OMELET FOR OUP. 
PICNIC / GEE THANKS 


VM ER A 
MoGET , 
DETECTIVE - 
WOULD you 
RATHER GO TO 
TAIL OR DO ME 

A FAVOUR ?, 


AH-HA! BREAKING 
THE LAW, EH > 
> 


1M GETTING A 
TERRIFIC IDEA! 
FIRST I'LL HAVE To 

MATERIALIZE 


ALL 


L SENSE 7ROUBLE YES , CLARK. 

BREWING /1'D BETTER IT'S A SHAME 

LEAVE, SO /'LL BE FREE gf YOU WILL MISS 

70 GO INTO_ACTION / J OUR LITTLE 
> 


I--DON'T FEEL WELL / 
MAY I GO SEE THE 
NURSE 2 


AS MASTER MAXVZPTL: 
CLASS ROOM, eereci 
HEY / THAT CAN'T 
BE ME GOING /A/ 
BECAUSE I'M <’ 
RUNNING OV7-/ 
Soe 


WEAKLINGS ,’” 


RIGHT, YOU 


till BE A PLEASURE! 
THREATEN US WITH 


H& OUTSMARTED ME fea tg 
=. ee" 


\T AIN'T THAT WE HATE 
SAIL...1T'S JUST: THAT 
"RE SO 


PERSUASIVE / 


WHAT HAVE YOU 
GOT IN MIND, 
CHUM & 


THE NEXT DAY, MASTER MAXYZPTLEC GOES 7O SCHOOL 
WEARING A SUPERBOY COSTUME RENTED FROM A 
COSTUME STORE... 

a: NAMELY, SAMEON, 
CLASS ,OUR TALENTED ERC ULES AND ATLAS! 
NEW PUPIL IS GOING TO AND I WILL ACT OUT 
PRESENT A LITTLE ORAMA ( THE WAY SUPERBOY 
IN WHICH THREE OF HIS. 
FRIENDS WILL PLAY THE 


GANG WAY! I'M NOT 

ONLY SUPER- STRONG, 
BUT SUPER- 
SCARED / 


HA, HA ! HE'S 


SWIFTLY, SUPERBOY TWISTS THE STEEL 
ANVIL INTO MANACLES.” 


I RECOGNIZE YOU AS THREE 
WANTED CRIMINALS / YOU'RE 
HEADING FOR A CELL,’ 


INFURIATED, YOUNG AAXYZPTLK VISITS THE SUPER: 
BOY MUSEUM IN SMALLVILLE HOPING TO LEARN 
SOMETHING HE CAN USE AGAINST THE BOY OF STEEL 
AND SOON, AS HE STANOS BEFORE THE WAX 


FIGURE OF JOR-EL. (ay -HA! 60 SUPERBO 
= CAME FROM THE PLANET 


PRESENTLY... THE SULLY SPRITE USES HIS SIH 
DIMENSIONAL MAGIC. TO CONTURE UP A PHANTOM 
LIKENESS OF JOR-2L.... 


a 
I KNOW A WONDERFUL 
WAY 70 RUIN SUPERBOY'S 
CAREER ON EARTH! 8UT 
FIRST, I'LL HAVE To 
MATERIALIZE A 
GHOST-LIKE DUPLICATE 


eR 
FIND SUPERBOY AND } 
HIS FOSTER - PARENTS /’, 


WHATEVER YOU 
COMMAND, OH 
MASTER 


WHUS 17 1S THAT LA1ER, WHILE ON PATROL, 
SUPERBOY ENCOUNTERS AN AMAZING 


SPECTRE _/7 AM THE GHOST OF JOR-EL!| 
COME TO SQUIRE HILL, WITH 

YOUR FOSTER- PARENTS, HA, HA! THE ULUSION Cx SYPERGOY'S 

REAL FATHER THAT I CREATED FROM 
1S SCARING THE SUPER — 

BOY , TUST AS 


SUPERBOY, MY SON, I CAN SEE INTO 
THE FUTURE / I PROPHESY THAT UNLESS 
By YOU LEAVE YOUR FOSTER- PARENTS ANO 
QUIT EARTH, THIS WORLD WILL BE 

Pp DEST BEAR A 


THE PLANET | 
KRYPTON / 


THE RED AND GREEN "\ 
COLOURS MY FATHER'S | 
sGnosT” WORE WERE = | _- 
PEVERSED! WHOEVER 9! “ULP! CROSSING 
THE SPACE -WARP 
MUST HAVE GIVEN 
ae TEMPORARY 
MOUR-BLINONESS 
THAT YOU ARE / / IN THIS WORLD, DRAT!) 


WEWS FLASH! SUPERBOY 
AANOUNCED HE WOULD LEAVE EARTH 
FOREVER ! ASTRONOMERS REPORT 
SEEING HIM FLYING TOWARD Bur a] 
ANOTHER GALAXY! EXCEPT ‘MOMENTS | THE RADIO WAS WRONG.’ I WASN'T 
THE. ENTIRE ME! HEB- HEE! LATER,, | FOOLED BY YOUR “GHOST” STOOGE, 
WORLD MOURNS c I ONLY PRETENDED 
MIS DEPARTURE... TO LEAVE EARTH, 


I GOOFED BECAUSE 
I CREATED JOR-Et'S 


RESPONSIBLE 
FOR THE CRAZY 
J HAPPENINGS THAT } 
HAVE PEACUED, 


ae i GHOST FROM 
Cre orwer aw MEMORY! pa 


(I SAW Him. MISTAKE 
IA RED TRAZEIC~ ER... YOU'RE) 


PROVE JT! ONE OF 
THESE BRICKS !S 
RED, THE OTHER 
1S GREEN! READ 
THE WORD WRITTEN 
ON THE RED BRICK) 


WHY NOT 2 1'VE GOTA 
50-50 CHANCE OF Bit DIMENSIONAL) MESSAGE IN: 
BEING CORRECT SUPERBOY! ¥ 
ES SPRITE! BUT HOW/BINOCULARS HAVE ENABLED } | 1 TOLO SUPERBOY HOW TO SEND /- 
THIS BRICK ! THE DID YOU KNOW / ME TO SEE MY PEST OFA BACK HERE! GOING To. /FROM 
WORD 15 KLTPZYXM! TO.GET 47 SON ANNOYING You! YOU CAN 
GAZAAA! YOU'VE SEND MXYZPTLK BACK TO THE 


\ 


i b 5M DIMENSION BY TRICKING 
al a inccete ies ald Ne HIM INTO SAYING HIS NAME 


Blow you, Jeff; I'm all 
right,” Marty seems to be say- 
ing to his partner, trapped at 
the foot of a well. Marty’s all 
right because he’s a ghost! 


he 


MARTY, THE |= soes : ree: 


DETECTIVE "eo nce BEE 


ould 
do 
O 
prob 
00 
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one Oo 
0 eactio 
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EARLY ONE MORNING, AT MIDVALE ORPHANAGE, AS L/NDA| 
(SUPERGIRL) LEE SPEAKS 70 A YOUNG ORPHAN FRIEND, 
FRANK CULLEN T S54, 7m 


EXCITED, LINDA! IM CADDYING 
TOOAY FOR VINCE GOROON, THE |= 
FAMOUS GOLFER! IF ONLY I HAD, 
A DAD LIKE HIM... 


\ OHNO! THIS IS MY 
BUSIEST DAY YET! (F 
SUPERAAAN DOESN'T RETURN 


FROM OUTER SPACE SOON; 
i--1LL GO OUT OF MY MIND’ 


AFTER FRANK DEPARTS, LINDA REMOVES HER 
DISGUISE OF A FALSE WIG AND ORDINARY 
CLOTHING, CHANGING UNSEEN TC THE OYMAMIC 
JOENTITY OF SUPERGIRE ! 


MY SUPER-INTUITION SUGGESTS 
I TAG ALONG AFTER FRANK Jay 
— 


PRESENTLY,AS THE GIRL OF STEEL REACHES THE 
MIOVALE COUNTRY CLUB... 
THAT'S QUITE A STIFF WIND 

BLOWING, FRANK, BUT WOULD 
YOU LIKE TO TRY A SHOT 
OR TWO? 


. MERE'S THE SUPER- 
GIRL TALE WHICH HAD THE GREATEST SURPRISE ENDING. 
IT TOOK PLACE WHEN HER EXISTENCE WAS A SECRET... 

AND SHE HAD TO PRESERVE THAT SECRET WHILE AIDING. 


>| EXPERTLY , SUPERGUIRL'S MIGHTY BREATH ; 
PROPELS THE GOLF BALL TO... GAIN HIS NERVOUSNESS RUINED 


A HOLE 1 BY INCREDIBLE LUCK, THe | THE SHOT! NOW FOR ANOTHER 
OWE J3GASP/2 ) STIFF WIND MUST HAVE- nasi “s 


IMPRESSION ON MR.GORDON THAT HE'S 
MADE A VERY POOR SHOT! A PUFF OF 
MY SUPER- BREATH WILL FIX THAT! 


BACK IN HER. LINDA 
JOENTITY, SUPERGIRL 
WATCHES ATV RE-RUN 
OF SUPERMAN SINKING 

OUTMODED BATTLESHIPS! 


BUT THIS. CLINCHES 17! 
WHAT A FATHER-AND-SON 

TEAM WE'D MAKE! WOULD 
YOU LIKE TO BE MY SON 2. 


TWO HOLES ~ 
IN-ONE IN A ROW! T CAN'T 
BLAME THE WIND THIS TIME, 
FRANK! EVEN BEFORE TH/S 
HAPPENED, I WAS THINKING OF 
ADOPTING YOU.., 


GOLLY, Gee / 
YES... YES! 


MINUTES LATER, IN THE ORPHANGE'S 


smemty, uiNoA | [AS THe LINDA ROBOT, HIODEN | 
EMPTY PLAYGROUND... 


GLANCES SKYWARD | | IN A HOLLOW TRE&, 
WITH HER TELESCOPIC RECEIVES THE G/RL OF 


SIGNAL, A COMMAND 
VISION Oy, my! WHAT Z a ee 


SEE 1S-~ DREADFUL!...THIS 
1S A JOB FOR SUPERGIRL! IT'S ANOTHER EMERGENCY 
= REQUIRING SUPERGIRL'S 
HELP AGAIN / MOST UNUSUAL! 
VERY WELL, 
VLG TAKE 
MISTRESE, 


BUT ME..,1.M STUCK HERE IN THE ORPHAN - 
AGE ! I ONLY GO INTO SUPER-ACTION 
OCCASIONALLY | I SURE WISH I HAD 
LOADS OF IMPORTANT RESCUES 70 


GREAT SCOTT! A HUGE HEAT BEAM 
HAS FLASHED DOWN QUT OF THE 

SKY AND 1S MELTING THAT NEARBY 
MOUNTAIN-TOP, WHICH 15 MADE OF 
COPPER ORE!1'D BETTER 
INVESTIGATE FAST / 


"524; i, 
UML 

TENE 
WEE 


MEANWHILE, LINDA HAS CHANGED TO THE 1OBNTITY OF SUPERGIRL ANO FLASHES UPWARD INTO 


OUTER SPACE: KRYPTO'S. IN DANGER / HE KNOWS SUPERAAAN /S 
FAR OFF IN A DISTANT PART OF THE UNIVERSE , AND 
SO KRYPTO DESTROYED THAT MOUNTAIN-TOP IN A 
DESPERATE ATTEMPT TO ATTRACT MY ATTENTION [ A WEIRD SPACE-SHIP! 1T 

HAS TRAPPED OTHER ANIMALS , 
AND NOW IT'S CAPTURING . 
KRYPTO, 700 ! 


THE CABLE ATTACHED TO THAT ) | 7evSELY, SUPERGIRL STUDIES THE INTERIOR OF 


NS Coat ceca THE STRANGE VESSEL WITH HER SUPER -VISION... 


KRYPTONITE ! WHOEVER 1S NO ONE'S INSIDE ! THE SHIP 15 OPERATED BY 

OPERATING THAT SHIP MUST KNOW REMOTE CONTROL /1T 1S PROBABLY GATHERING 

KRYPTONITE CAN WEAKEN OTHER —* SPECIMENS FOR A ZOO THAT EXISTS ON 
ANOTHER ‘WORLD / 


J DON'T DARE GO CLOSE, OR (LL 
BE WEAKENED 8Y THAT 
KRYPTONITE CABLE, 700! AM, 
THAT SPACE-MISSILE (N ORBIT 
(S JUST WHAT I NEEDS 


SEIZING THE MISSILE , THE G/ML OF STEEL HURLS /T 
 JACCURATELY, AND... 


ICE SHOT. THE MISSILE SNAPPED 
THE CABLE, AND THE “BUBBLE” BURST/ 
‘| KRYPTO'S FREE AGAIN’! 


100K AT KRYPTO'S TAIL WAGGING 
GRATEFULLY. ISN'T HE CUTE ?/'L BET 
GRO HOW ON HELL BE CAREFUL 
BOUT VENTURING TOO NEAR TO 2 NOW TO RETURN TO 
STRANGE SPACE-SHIPS / : z THE ORPHANAGE v 


WAIT! I... HEAR A 


THIS 1S THE 
i) TELEPATHIC VOICE OF 
“LORI, CALLING YOU 
FROM ATLANTIS ! COME 
TO THE SUNKEN CONTINENT AT 
ONCE | SUPERGIRL! WE NEED 
YOU DESPERATELY .// 


GOOONESS.'I THOUGHT eb IN ATLANTIS, SUPERGIRL SIGHTS FAMILIAR, 
MY SUPER-DEEDS MS 1755 LORI, HER 
FOR TODAY WERE OVER! wei 
THE LAST TIME I SAW TERRO,HE JAS YOU KNOW, SUPERMAN 


QX BUT WITH SUPERMAN 
OFF IN OUTER SPACE, I TELEPATHICALLY READ MY MIND 


AND LEARNED I HAD A CRUSH 
ON HIM / 


ALL ATLANTEANS HAVE THE POWER TO RECEIVE 
AND SEND THOUGHTS TELEPATHICALLY... 


WHAT PERIL MENACES ) COME, WE WILL 
ATLANTIS, LORE P SHOW YOU / 
ges ee 


ae 


SOON, OUTSIDE AN ATLANTEAM MUSEUM... 


TWAT MERMAN 15 AAALO, HERE COMES THE 
AN ESCAPEO CRIMINAL / ATLANT PRO 

HE'S LOOTING ATLANTIS, AND SQUAO f THEY'LL 
NO ONE HAS BEEN ABLE CAPTURE HIM S/ 
TQ STOP HIM / 


SURRENDER , MALO. 


OR WE'LL FIRE oe) 
TRIC- SPEARS /. a 
ere SPEARS 7 HA! You FOOLS! 


DON'T YOU KNOW 
° THAT NO ONE CAN 
MALO! SHOOT AT 


STOP. 
rak_vouR OWN RISK J, 
— 


BUT AS THE PROTECTIVE SQUAD MAKES GOOD ITS THREAT. 

WA,HA, HA... BACK, 7X 3GASP!? THE SPEARS ARE 

SPEARS / GO BACK! ) REVERSING THEIR FLIGHT, AT THE, 
CRIMINALS COMMAND // / 


HE MERELY LAUSHS AT |AS THE MAMMOTH CREATURES ARE ALMOST UPON 
OPPOSITION! WATCH WHAT 2 ‘HIM, THE ROGUE MERMAN TURNS, AND... 
HAPPENS WHEN THOSE 


WHALES ATTACK HIM FROM) _—( —— ‘ HA, HAL RE REBQUNCING AS fF 
BOUNCE THEY STRUCK A SOLID WALL? 
BEHIND, AT MY COMMAND £ BEX STRUCK A | yas 
: q a Does MALO 


THE: 
4 AS Tam, = 


HEE WE Are WOW CAN WE FIGHT 
NO ME AN ENEMY WHO MAKES 
Z _— US A TARGET OF OUR 


4 OWN WEAPONS 2/ 


AFTER ESCAPING FROM WIS CELL AMALO STAE 
KING NEPTUNE'S MAGIC TRYDENT FROM ITS 
ANCIENT HIDING PLACE. WITH 17, HE CAN 
4 noo THE UAPOSS! Suse POWERS COPE SUPERGIRL _FROM THE SURFACE - 
SATISFIED WITH MERELY rr TOL TeleENT ‘ - WORE? EN aN aay YOu: 
STEALING / WE HAVE 
TELEPATHICALLY 
LEARNED HE 
INTENDS TO 
FORCIBLY RULE 
us! 


THANKS FOR TRYING, 
SUPERGIRL! WHAT 
A PITY YOU FAILED..1_) LORI, LEND ME YOUR MOST 
TALONE WON'T WORK VALUABLE TREASURE / 
AGAINST THE MAGIC Za wa 


SOON, AT LORI’S HOME...] OFFER IT TO 

THIS NECKLACE 1S A \/ MALO? THAT'S 

PRICELESS ‘HEIRLOOM ! EXACTLY WHAT 

BUT SURELY YOU'RE 

NOT GOING TO... 
i w 


WHATEVER MALO BUT AS THE MERMAN RAMS HIS TRIDENT INTO 


WYANT 17.2 Come \ WAN THE SEA-BOTTOM, THEN GRABS TOWARD THE 
JUST AS I HOPED ! GIANT. 
J SQUIDS, INSIDE THAT CAVE, 
FRIGHTENED BY HIS PRESENCE, 
ARE RELEASING "INK" SO 
HE CAN'T SEE THEM! 


WRECK SHOULD PROVIDE 
THE MATERIALS I NEED / 


ENTERING THE VESSEL , SUPERGIRL SWIFTLY 


UH-UH! MUSTN'T TOUCH! THAT'S 


FASHIONS DOZENS OF TRIDENTS OUT OF SCRA 
METAL, AT SUPER-SPEED.., 


DONE ! NOW TO RETURN, 
TO FRIEND MALO! 


a 
AND AS SUPERGIRL TURNS MMALO OVER TO THE PROTECTIVE 


SQUAD: YOU'D BETTER HIDE NEPTUNE’S TRIDENT 
WHERE NO OTHER CRIMINAL WiLL BE 
ABLE TO STEAL IT AND MISUSE /TS 


AND WHEN WATER CURRENTS QUICKLY DISSOLVE THE "INK 


HAHA! LET HIM TRY TO FIND 
THE REAL ONE AMONG THOSE 
DOZENS OF IDENTICAL-APPEARING- 
TRIOENTS ! THE MAGIC ONLY 
WORKS 1F HE TOUCHES 
NEPTUNE'S TRIDENT / 


RETURNING TO MIDVALE ORPHANAGE, 
OPERGIRL 


WE 
REAL TRIDENT YOU WANT, ING 
70 MY MICROSCOPIC VISION / 


ay 


CHANGES BACK TO LINDA LEE... 


FANTASTIC POWERS / 
4 ALL ATLANTIS 


THANKS YOU! COME 
AGAIN... SOON! 


BUT AS SHE USES HER SUPER-VISION... 


I CAN'T CHANGE TO SUPERGIRL IN FRONT OF THE 

|. OTHERS AND LEAVE WITHOUT REVEALING MY TRUE 
IDENTITY... MY SUPER-VISION SEES A HUNTER 
NEAR THE HOLLOW TREE! I CAN'T SEND MY ROBOT 
OR IT WOULD BE SEEN / 


THROUGH THE SKY TO GOTHAM CITY STREAKS 
SUPERGIRL, FASTER THAN THE HUMAN EYE 
CAN FOLLOW... 


THERE'S THE HOME OF WEALTHY 
SOCIALITE BRUCE WAYNE AND 
HIS YOUNG WARO,DICK GRAYSON, 
BELOW! SECRETLY, THEYRE p 
BATMAN AND ROBIN { 


I OPENED AND SHUT THE DOOR GE ROOM. 


SO QUICKLY, MORE OXYGEN DIOW'T , 
HAVE TIME TO ENTER THE 
ROOM ! /'LL BE BACK IN 


A FLASH? 


TUNNGLING INTO THE BAT-CAVE, SUPERGIRL SWIFTLY FIRMS THE 
COLLAPSEO WALLS BACK INTO PLACE WITH SUPER-PRESSURE.. 


\ J, SUCH SUPER- SPEED, BATMAN AND ROBIN 
CAN'T EVEN SEE ME/ WHEW! WHAT A BUSY 
y, F 


BA’ we 


WHAT AN ACTION-JAMMED DAY! To \ 
THINK I WAS SAD, EARLIER, BECAUSE 

I DION'T HAVE ENOUGH ACTION! THE 
REST OF THE DAY WILL PROBABLY 
BE QUIET... 


YET I CAN'T STAY HERE, AND ALLOW 
[MAN AND ROBIN TO SUFFOCATE FROM 


BUT LATER, AS LINDA HELPS STRAIGHTEN UPA 
STORAGE ROOM... (=a 


THIS 15 BATAMAN, CUTTING IN ON 
THE NETWORK BROADCAST WITH 
MY BELT-RADIO!..; COUGH, COUGH: 
CALLING SUPERMAN ! ROBIN 
IND I NEED" YOUR HELP AT ONCE! 
WE'RE TRAPPED IN A BAT-CAVE 
be CAVE-IN,’ SCOUGH!E 


LACK OF OXYGEN ! 
WAIT, el GIVES QUICKLY, LINDA_INHALES MOST OF THE OXYGEN IN 


THE ROOM...WITH WER SUPER-POWERFUL LUNGS..- 4 


THE OTHERS HAVE BEEN 
RENDERED TEMPORARILY 
UNCONSCIOUS, BUT I'VE LEFT 
ENOUGH OXYGEN IN THE ROOM 
SO THEY CAN'T POSSIBLY 

BE HARMED .' NOW TO 
CHANGE TO SUPERGIRL! 


HIDDEN BENEATH 


WOW TO BURROW DOWN 
INTO THE BAT-CAVE, 
THEIR HOME 7 () 


LATER THAT EVENING, IN LINOA’S ROOM... 


SUPER-STREAKING BACK TO THE STORAGE ROOM, SHE 
CHANGES TO LINDA JUST AS THE OTHERS BEGIN TO 


REVIVE... f 


COME TO MY 


FORTRESS OF 
) SOLITUDE, AT 
Y ONCE / 


Lt OPEN SS) 
: REALIZE THEY WERE “ s 
THAT WINDOW / IT'S SUPERMAN'S VOICE, 
1M... DIZRY f UNCONSCIOUS , AND THAT X BROADCAST To ME VA 3 


PERFORMEO A SUPER-RESCUE IN 

THREE SECONOS ! I LEFT THE 

DOOR ATAR, WHEN RETURNING, 
50 OXYGEN COULD ENTER / 


SUPER-VENTRILOQUISM! HE'S 
RETURNED FROM SPACE / 


ANGING TO HER IDENTITY AS THE GURL OF STEEL, SHE STRICKEN, LiNOA OBEYS... wf HERE'S A LITTLE GIFT, LINDA! 
ae o areas FORTRESS IN THE DISTANT ARCTIC...\ | He HAS THE STRANGEST EXPRESSION! 8 MAKE-UP KIT! YOU'RE 
t [3 TO SEE YOU AGAIN, TAKE OFF THAT ~] 1S_HE ANGRY WITH ME? WHAT DID I 20 \ “§ 
Se ! WHAT A DAY! costume! \ | WRONG 715 HE...3 CHOKE ¢.., FIRING ME GING, LIPSTICK CASE MAY BE 


f SUPERGIRL. if 
WAITLL I TELL You ABOUT RIGHT NOW !AND REMOVE) | AS HIS SUPER-ASSISTANT 2/5 NEG GOING BLERY HELPRUL TO YOU! WATCH... 
WENTURES / THOSE BOOTS ,700 / TO ORDER ME TO LEAVE EARTH FOREVER 7, = 


MY ADI 


= HIDE THEM INSIDE Tie 
LIPSTICK CASE! 1E YOU 


Hes face Va otc 7 aay | ae PR 


“OR REMOVE IT 70 GO ‘SUTEEN PF eee 
SWIMMING, THIS HANDY COSTUME BACK ON AWo! Se 
DEVICE WiLL BE HELPFUL / WAIT HERE !/'2 BE 

BACK IN A SECOND ! 


SURPRISE! THIS 
BATGIRE CosTUME 


SEE,YOU CAN SUPER'- 
COMPRESS YOUR COSTUME 
ANO BOOTS; THEN... 


SURPRISE / 
TWESE GIANT PEARLS 


\( +» WEPTUNE'S TRIDENT WAS REAL, OF COURSE, 
I PRETENDED To BE BEFUDDLED BY 
THE SQUIO'S "INK" AND HELPLESS WITHOUT 
THE TRIDENT! OF COURSE, I HAD THE CO-OPERA- \] 
TION OF LORI AND HER FRIENOS... SHE “CAVE-I” 
) MENTALLY QROERED THOSE WHALES TO. ARNE nes Ey "AMttan 
“BOUNCE” BACK... AND ROBIN,OF COURSE, CAN BE 
TRUSTED WITH THE SECRET OF 
YOUR EXISTENCE ON EARTH... OH-: 
OW-- THE BOTTLE CITY OF 
KANOOR IS SIGNALLING A 
SURPRISE FOR YOU / 


PRESENT AT THE PARTY ARE THE CHOSEN FEW WHO 
KNOW OF SUPERGIRL'S PRESENCE ON EARTH, OR CAN BE 
TRUSTED. WITH THE SECRET... 


BIRTHDAY PARTY... 


THANK YOU FOR THE ——— 


SUPERGIRL, I WASN'T REALLY 
“AWAY ON A SECRET SPACE 
MISSION! ALL THOSE SUPER — 
DANGERS, TODAY, WERE FAKED, 
SINCE YOU ENJOY SOLVING 
DIFFICULT PROBLEMS WITH YOUR 
‘SUPE: 


MALO WAS ME 
—— CON a1seuisk-s 


AND AS SUPERMAN PRESENTS A PRIVATE SUPERGIRL ROOM) 
OTHE GIRL OF STEEL IN HIS FORTRESS, 
4 ROOM THAT WiLL BE HERS ALONE 


HAPPY BIRTHDAY, DEAR SUPERGIRE -- 
HAPPY BIRTHOAY TO YOU / | 


TCHOKE, TH-THEY'RE ALL SO 


f 


QM, ISN'T THAT SWEET? 
THE PEOPLE OF. 
BUILT A "GIANT" SIGN 


. HUGE hairy paw grabbed the 
A™ box from the Professor’s 
lap. He made a futile grab f6r it. 

“Give it back!” 

“Sit down, Pop, before I brain ya!” 
snarled Ape as he handed the thunder- 
bolt machine to his boss, Toyman. 

Professor Zowski was scrambling to 
his feet again, tugging at Ape’s sleeve. 
“You are a thief! I shall report this as 
soon as the plane lands at Metropolis!” 
he cried. 

Ape hit the old man in the face. “I 
got news for you—this plane ain’t going 
to Metropolis!” snarled Ape. 

Professor Zowski wiped blood from 
his face. “But we must go to 
Metropolis! I have a meeting with 
Army officials.” 

Ape raised a huge fist. “Easy Ape!” 
warned Toyman. “We need him to 
show us how it works.” 

“Pll never do that—you crook!” 
quavered the old man. 

“Stop that!”? Toyman whipped out 
a gun and held it against the Pro- 
fessor’s head. ‘Hurry, Ape! Get into 
the flight cabin and go to work on the 
pilot.” 

The big thug grunted and went 
shambling down the aisle of the 
Boeing. Ape kicked open the dividing 
door. Two huge strides took hini to 
where the pilot and first officer were 
at the controls. They turned, startled, 
from their pre-landing flight check. 
“You’re not allowed in here, sir!” 
rapped the pilot. 


VANISHING PLANE 

> Ape’s answer was to grab both men 

and bang their heads together. “Get 

this!” he growled, ‘We aint landing at 

Metropolis. You’re gonna set down 

this plane just where I tell you!” 

The pilot launched a powerful blow 

- that bounced off the other’s rock-like 
~ chin. Ape picked him up bodily and 
tossed him aside. The pilot’s head hit 
the radio equipment, and he lay 
crumpled on the floor of the cabin. 
“Now, you!” roared Ape, shaking 
’ the first officer until his teeth rattled. 

“Get ready to land this plane right 
* ow!” 4 : 


~ The 
“You're crazy! We’re 7,000. feet from 
the ground.” 

Ape grinned. “We ain’t landing on 
the ground,” he said. “We’re gonna do 
a Superman trick!” 

Some time later, Clark Kent, a 
reporter on the Metropolis daily paper, 
The Planet, saw a news flash: “Jetliner 
vanishes ... crash feared ... Prof. 
Zowski and invention on board.” 

There was more, explaining the Pro- 
fessor’s thunderbolt machine, but 
Clark did not wait to read it. He 
slipped out of a back door of the 
Planet building and dived behind some 
rolls of newsprint. In a moment he had 
switched from mild-mannered reporter 
to—Superman! 

“My super-intuition tells me that 
this is no crash,” he said to himself as 
he leaped into the air. “The jetliner 

,has been hi-jacked! Whoever is behind 
this. must be after Professor Zowski 
and his thunderbolt machine.” 

Arms extended like a diver, he shot 
through ‘the sky. “A jetliner needs 
plenty of space. to land,” he thought. 
“I'll check the, abandoned airstrip on 
the outskirts.” : 

Meanwhile, in. the office of the 
Commissioner of Police of Metropolis, 
grim-faced officials were studying a 
note from Toyman. 


“I have hi-jacked the jetliner. Don’t 
bother to look for it; you'll never find 
it. I have persuaded Professor Zowski' 
to show me how to work his thunder- 
bolt machine. Leave $50,000 in sacks 
in the middle of Metropolis Central 
Park by mid-day today, or I shall 
demonstrate my new powers by 
wiping out the War Memorial.” 

The Commissioner slammed the 
desk with his fist. “We can’t take any 
risks!” he exclaimed. “We must 
evacuate the whole area around the 
War Memorial.” 

As the meeting dispersed, Lois Lane. 
of The Planet hurried in with cub 
reporter Jimmy Olsen. “Hello, Com- 
missioner,” she said, “can we get a 
picture of this note you’ye received?” 

“Of course, Miss Lane,” he said, and 
handed her the note. 


TOYMAN’S DEMAND 

As she read the note, Lois gave a 
sudden start of surprise, but she said 
nothing until she was outside in the 
street. Then she grabbed Jimmy by the 
arm. “Listen, Jimmy, I think I recog- 
nised the writing in that note!” 

“Gosh!” cried Jimmy. “Whose is it, 
Lois?” 

“Toyman!” she confided. “And I’m 
going round to that factory where he 
makes rubber toys, to see if I can pick 
up any clues. You get back to the 
office with this picture. Tell the editor 
Tl be along shortly.” 

She turned and ran to her car. 


Pay up—-or be destroyed by my thunderbolts, Toyman threatens Metropolis 


“Hey, Lois, be careful!” called Jimmy. 

He set off towards the newspaper 
building. Buses loaded with people 
from the evacuated area passed by. 
Soon he found his way blocked by a 
police barricade. A burly patrolman 
dragged him towards a doorway. “Get 
under cover!” he ordered. “It’s nearly 
mid-day.” 


GUIDED MISSILE 


They crouched in the doorway, 
looking towards the War Memorial. 
Crack! With an ear-splitting roar, the 
thunderbolt struck; the great granite 
pillar on the Memorial toppled like a 
tree, and the base was shattered into a 
thousand pieces, leaving a gaping hole 
in the ground. 

“Great jumping horn-toads!” gasped 
Jimmy, picking himself up from the 
ground where he had been flung by 
the blast. 

The patrolman was running towards 
the disaster scene. Jimmy slipped into 
a nearby alley and pressed the button 
on his watch—the watch which Super- 
man had given him, and which emitted 
a supersonic signal. The alarm was 
inaudible to human ears, but it could 
be picked up by Superman’s super- 
hearing. 

Within seconds the Man of Steel 
arrived and Jimmy poured out the 
story of Lois’s hunch. 

Before he had finished, Superman 
was launching himself into the air. 
“['m going to Toyman’s factory to 
bring Lois back!’ he cried. 

When Superman reached the fac- 
tory, he found it deserted. He raced 
through the sheds stacked with huge 
sheets of rubber, from which Toyman 
made his toys. “Lois!” cried 


Superman. “Where are you?” 

He stopped as he spotted her note- 
book and pencil lying on the ground. 
His X-ray vision picked up signs of a 
struggle. Then he saw a scribbled word 
in the open notebook. “Cloud...” 

Superman stared at the word. 
“Cloud?” he repeated. “Yes, of 
course,” he said, looking around him 
at the masses of rubber sheeting. 
“Toyman must have made a rubber 
cloud big enough to land the jetliner 
on. No wonder he can hurl his 
thunderbolts with such devilish 
accuracy!” 

He sped back to Metropolis and the 
office of the Commissioner, where he 
found that a second note had been 
received. “The price is now $100,000. 
You have seen what my thunderbolts 
can do. I shall aim the next one at City 
Hall if the money. is not in the park by 
three o’clock, 

“What can we do, Superman?” 
asked the grim-faced Commissioner. 

“Evacuate the City Hall and leave 
the rest to me, Commissioner,” said 
Superman. 

Speeding to a nearby beach, the 
Man of Steel began to pulverise the 
sand with all‘the forces of his super- 
strength. “Sand contains silicon which 
super-friction and super-pressure con- 
vert into molten glass!” he said to 
himself. ‘““And with molten glass)I can 
make a giant magnifying glass!” 


SKY WATCH 


He worked with desperate haste, 
blowing the molten glass into an enor- 
mous lens through which he could 
observe every cloud floating above the 
city. 

By three o’clock he was ready. His 


SUPER DC MUSEUM: 


A double weapon! The Le 
Faucheux  six-shot _ revolver 
was fitted with a fold-away~ 
knife below the barrel. 


+ 
giant viewing-glass was propped against 
two massive dockside cranes which he 
had borrowed for the job. He crouched 
behind the glass, watching. “There!” 
he cried suddenly. A brilliant blue 
flash from one great cloud told him 
that Toyman had launched another 
thunderbolt. 


Superman took off. With the speed 
of light he flashed towards the de- 
scending thunderbolt and met it head 
on with a shock that shattered win- 
dows in the city below. 


A mad wrestling match with the 
tremendous force of nature followed. 
But Superman won. He guided the 
thunderbolt out into the harbour and 
watched it raise a towering column of 
water. : 


“Now to get that cloud out of the 
way before Toyman decides to fire 
another thunderbolt,” he said. 


He drew a deep breath and began to 
blow through pressed lips. A howling 
gale sprang up. The gale swept the sky 
clean above the city. When he saw that 
Toyman’s cloud-island was over the 
water, Superman rose into the air, but 
as he neared the cloud, the voice of 
the enraged Toyman, shouting through 
a loud-hailer, made him pause. 


“Better not come any closer, Super- 
man! I’ve got Lois Lane heré on the 
cloud. If you try to land, I'll have her 
killed!” 

Superman dropped back to the 
ground and sped to the steel stock- . 
yards. With his super-human strength, 
he began to weld together lengths of 
pliant steel into a giant bow and 
arrow. ‘ 

He strung the huge arrow, and 
slowly pulled back on the steel-cable,* 
aiming at the underside of the cloud. 
Twang! The arrow sped to its mark. It 
pierced the rubber and the cloud 
island began to deflate with a roar 


CLOUD BURST 


Down, down, down plummetea 
Toyman’s cloud. When it neared the 
sea, Toyman, Ape and the rest of the 
gang leaped into the water but before , 
the deflated cloud sank, Superman | 
shot beneath it. With his mighty arms 
he cradled the flabby mass and flew 
back to the shore. Gently he set it 
down on the beach. His strong ams 
then reached out to help Lois Lane 
and Professor Zowski to safety. 


He smiled at them. “Right now I 
must go and pick up some floating 
rubbish. Will you ask the Com- 
missioner to get a few prison cells 
ready, please?” 


LE WAS A WARPED GENILIS, WHO 
WAP TURNEP WIS TALENTS TO CRIME! 
WITH MIS MIGHTY ELECTRONIC 
MACHINES, HE BLASTED BATMAN 
AND ROBIN! AND OUT OF THE 

HUMAN DEBRIS WAS BORN... 
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METROPOL. 
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BATMAN! 


DEPEND ON HIGH~_ 
VOLTAGE ELECTRI- 
CITY ROBAY--AND 
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BUT BEFORE THE THUGS CAN FLEE 
MEN ATOP IT.! RUN, BOYS -- RUN.” 
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A SINGLE BLAST OF THE GREAT WEAPON ANC AS BATMAN'S B00Y 
SENOS THE TRACTOR WHIRLING OUT OF CONTROL... HURTLES TOWARD THE FLOOR... 


GREAT scott’ BAIMAN 
PASSED THROUGH THE 
FRINGE OF THAT RAy... 


STEERING WHEELS 
GONE WILD.1., SPINNING 
ME OFF THE 
TRACTOR! 


ae Pils Elasg prying ANO AS THE OTHER TWO UBM TO AID THEN 
is PARTNER IN CRIME. 
OW CRM Roe oe THE KIO’S IN CONTROL OF THE 
- ~! CANNON /WE GOTTA SCRAM 
OuT OF HERE’ 


' | THEN, AS BATMAN BSEGIVE TO RECOVER FROM 
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ANDO I'LL AIM THE CANNON 
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NORMAL! a y— THE CANNON.’ 
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BEFORE THE CRIMINAL CAN SWING THE CANNON 
(NTO PREOIBE POSITION». WR 
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CAN'T GET FULL AIM AT ROGMN NS 
GLOWING GREE: 


HIM... HE'S COMING TOO 
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DON'T COME NEAR ME, ROB’ 
OUR OPPOSING CHARGES 
CREATED THAT BOLT OF 


THIS WAS A GREAT IDEA, 
BOSS -- BUILOING THAT. 


THE DIRECTIONAL 
ARROW THEY 

USE AT THE 
NEW_AIR TERMINAL, 
TO LEAD THAT CARGO 
PLANE HERE IN THE 


NEXT DAY, AT BLORE'S HIDEOUT... 


7HA,HAL WE SURE PUT THOSE Two 
‘Out OF BUSINESS! AND THIS Is 
ONLY THE BEGINNING... I'VE GOT 
PLENTY MORE ELECTRONIC 

TRICKS TO "SHOCK" THE Potce! 
STOMA: HA, HA. 


PO--DO YOU REALIZE WHAT THIS 

MEANS? WE CAN'T BE CLOSE TO 
EACH OTHER, OR WE'LL DESTROY 
EVERYTHING AROUND US/UNLESS 
WE REMEDY THIS WE CAN NEVER 
WORK TOGETHER AGAI 
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THE RADIO TRANSMITTER 
{I BUILT INSIDE THIS TRUCK BATMAN oye, ROOMS. 
ISN'T 


AND 
GLOWING ANY LONGER.” 


BAI 
CARE OF THAT NEON 
ARROW... YOU KNOCK 
OuT THE TRANS- 
MITTERS 
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AS THE TRIO RACES AT Hi, BATMAN 
BENDS QUICKLY; AND. 


HEY! WHA--\WHAT 
HAPPENED 7 WHO 
TURNED OUT 
THE LIGHTS 7 


No TIME To 
FOLLOW THEM / 
IT'S NO USE MEN... ) KOGAVS ROBOT 
We CAN'T BEAT SMASHED THE 
THEM / LET'S GET ARROW, BUT THAT 
OUT OF HER PHONY TRANSMITTER 
y IS STILL LEADING THE 


HE MARVELLOUS MACHINE RESPOVPS 7D) 
YS COMMANCS... 7 7 


Gooo’ NOW SMASH THE 
NEON ARROW / kick IT! 
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Oe een 4S BATMAN CYSCONNECTS THE! ANP ON THE Hill... 
NOM TEE FASTER, ROBOT / 


IT'S THE KID/ BUT HE CASTER! THEY 86 


CAN'T GET DOWN HERE GETTING Aways 
IN TIME TO SToP us’ is 
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7 Waew. THAT WAS SOME SHOCK’ MUST 
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SS SEE IT FALL ... OTHERWISE HE'LL KNOW OUR 
= secret! 


THE ROBOT, 
IT'S FALLING / 
SOMETHING 


WRONG AT 
ROBIN'S END! 


BUT SHORTLY, IN GACGETS’ 
MICEOST... 


+. THEN, WHEN 
I LOOKED BACK AND saw 
THIS THING FALL IN A SHOWER 
OF SPARKS, I KNEW IT WAS 
A RALIO -CONTRAALEO 
ROBOT! AND NOW THAT WE 
KNOW THAT, I GOT A GREAT 
SCHEME! WE'LL GET RID OF 
THAT MECDLING BATMAN 
FOREVER! 2 


THE FOLLOWING OAY ON A LONELY ROAP NEAR THE STA: 
PENITENTIARY». 


OF COURSE--IT USES 

SOUND WAVES BEYOND 
HUMAN HEARING! WITH 

THIS GUN, WE'LL CRACK 
THE PENITENTIARY WALL 
AND RELEASE THREE Tor 
INMATES--AT 50 G'S 


WOW!., THAT LL7RA - SONIC 
GUN OF YOURS CRACKED 
A TREE IN HALF WITHOUT 
MAKING A SOUND / 


[aur MINUTES LATER, AS THE GANGSTER PREPARES TO BLAST TH PRIGON WALL... 
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THE BOSS WAS RIGHT... ROGW IS 
STILL GLOWING.’ THAT'S WHY THEY 
HAO TO CREATE THE ROBOT. Now, 
ALL I GOTTA DO IS GRAB THE 
CONTROL BOX,/ 


NOT SO FAST, - 
BLORE! 


GIMME THAT, KIO / (T'S Ow 
TURN TO COMMAND YOUR TIN 
SOLOIER ... “WA, HA, HAS = 


|“ GL 
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BATMAN! WHERE 
DID HE COME FROM? 


SWIFTLY, THE CROOK REACHES THE SCENE OF 
ACTION, ANC... 


STOR ROBOT! T, 

COMMAND YOu! 

RELEASE THAT 
MANS 


“Yy-Y-YES, 
MASTER! 


AFTER TAKING THE CONTROL BOX... 


GET Him, YES, MASTER! = 
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OH, OH...10O LATE 

JO WoRRY ABOUT 

BATMAN NOW/ LETS 

GET OuT OF HERE.’ 

ROBOT, FOLLOW US~- 
I COMMAND! 


(TS BATMAN... AND SOMEHOW, ROBAAT 
IS STILL WORKING WITH HIM BUT WB 
LET ROGWW’S ROBOT HANOLE THEM... 


GET SATMAN, ROBOT! 


THE CONTROL 
BOX... YOU 
SNATCHED IT 
FROM ROBIN’ 
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RIGHT/ WE SAW 
THROUGH YOUR ROBOT 
SCHEME AND PLANTED 
HANK NEARBY WHERE 
HE COULD SPOT YOUR 
BOy PARTNER/ NOW THE 
ROBOT IS OURS TO 
COMMAND.’ 


stop! STOP’ OH, 
WHAT'S THE USE? 
YOU CAN'T 
REASON with Y 
AN ELECTRONIC 
BRAIN! S64, 


(ATER, HAVING MACE GOOP THEIR ESCAPE... 


KAT THAT.’ 


Loo! \ 
"GADGETS" HAS THE 


ROBOT HANGING 
By ITS KNEES... 
HAHA. 


ILL GET SOMEBODY, 


ALL RIGHT! I'LL GET 
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YES -- WE LOST OUT ON 
\ TONIGHT'S JOB, BUT 
WE GAINED SOME- 
THING BETTER THA 
CASH.’ THIS ROBOT WiLL 
MAKE US THE MOST 
POWERFUL GANG IN 
THE COUNTRY.” 


tii --? WAITS... 
SToP / WHAT'S GONE 


; 


THIS 1S THE END 
OF THE TRAIL 


THE MASQUERADE 1S OvER! ALL” 
I HAVE TO DO |S COMMAND ROGWYS 
| ROBOT TO TAKE CARE OF YOU, 

BATMAN! 


THAT'S RIGHT, BATMAN... 
THE ROBOT THAT YOU BUILT 
IS MY SERVANT NOW! 


NOW TI WANT To STUDY THIS 
THING / WITH _MY SCIENTIFIC 
GENIUS, T CAN TAKE IT 
APART AND IMPROVE IT 
BEYOND BATMAN'S 
WILDEST DREAMS, 
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LET ME DOWN, I 
COMMANP YOu! wHATs & 
GONE WRONG? THIS CAWT 

BE A ROBOT. IT WON'T 


ay FINALLY FIGUREO IT OUT, BLORE-- 


UT TOO LATE TO SAVE YOU AND 
YOUR GANG / 


THEN, WITH THE GANG FLUBXAE... 


if “TWAT FIRST MGHT, AETER THE ROBOT 
¥ FLL, SOMETHING ELSE HAPPENED, 


NO, NOT FROM THE 
VERY BEGINNING,’ 
ILL EXPLAIN... 


gO WE COATED THE ROBOT WITH GREEN, 
PHOSPHORESCENT PAINT, TO MAKe IT GLOW 
AS ROBIN DID... THEN WE PLANTED IT 


THAT MEANS we 


WE CAN-- BUT I'VE 


CAN WORK DOGETHER ) GOT 4 BETTER 


AGAIN, EVEN THOUGH 
{ YOU'VE STILL GoT 
THAT POSITIVE 
THAT WE USED A 


PLAN! BY NOW, 
THE GANG HAS 
PROBABLY REALIZED 


ROBOT... SD NEXT TIME, 
YOURE GOING TO BE A 
"ROBOT, "AND WE'LL LET 


THEM Take you To 


THEIR HiDeouT/ 


Super DC Compet 


WIN 


A 


RADIO 


There are two transistor radios and 24 consolation 
prizes of Airfix scale model kits to be won. 

Just take paints or crayons and colour Jimmy 
Olsen. Fill in your name, address and age (which 
will be taken into consideration), stick the coupon 


on a postcard and send 


it to Super DC, High 


Holborn House, 52—54 High Holborn, London, 


WC1, 


Entries must reach us within 
30 days of publication. Only 
postcards will be accepted. 

A panel of artists will judge 
and award the prizes, taking 
competitors’ ages into 
consideration. We reserve the 
right to send a prize of equal 
value should unforseen 
circumstances cause this. 
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Winners will be announced 
later. The Editor’s decision is 


- final and no correspondence can 


be entered into. 

Employees and relatives of 
the staff of Super DC are barred 
from competing. The 
competition is open only to 
readers in the United Kingdom 
and Eire, 
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ONE DAY, AS SUPERMAN TAKES 40/6 LANE To VISIT \a\ 
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MODEL OF YOUR HOME / 
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EK LONE OF 
oe ANIMALS IS 
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ONE MORNING, AS SUPERMAN VISITS LOIS... 3 
I'M READY TO TAKE ) I'LL BUNDLE YOU UP IN MY 
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YOU'LL SEE, LOIS! AT THE 
FIRST TOUCH OF SUML/GW/T 


INTO LOOSE ATOMS, THAT'S HOW 

\ THE DEADLY STAR-RAYS WORK / 
\. THE EFFECTS LAST FOR THREE 
\ DAYS / 


MLL SHUT THE DOME 

QUICKLY! SUNLIGHT 
WOULD NOW 

DISINTEGRATE 
YOU 2 


sai 


THE 07 ts 
THAT WAS DANGEROUS // 
WHAT _A STUPID MM/STAKE 
I MADE... 
ea 


™ ON PURPOSE J 
HAHAL 
i 


ALONE, LOIS MAKES BLISSFUL FUTURE PLANS / 
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AND HOW!IT WiLL BEMY 
1 PROVE Tis CN Hom 


FTER WE'RE 


AT BEDTIME, LOIS RETURNS TO HER QUARTERS /N 
THE KRYPTON EXHIBIT AND DONS KRYPTON-STYLE 


NIGHT CLOTHES AS A GUST OF AIR FROM THE VENTILATION SYSTEM 


BLOWS THE FLOATING COUCH AWAY... 
V/T..17'S LIKE A FLYING J 
CARPET WOW! I'LL C-CRASH 
SOMEWHERE / 


i 


‘ 2 0, 
By Wit 
I Sie. AS 


INQ 
SN 


A SECOND LATER, THE GIRL REPORTER LANDS 
IN A CERTAIN POSITION, AND... 


Z COULDN'T SIT DOWN *| 
ALL MIGHT, AFTER WHAT 
THAT ROBOT DiD To ME / 


LATER, THE TEMPERATURE SUDDENLY DROPS SHORTLY, LOIS GETS INTO TROUBLE ONCE AGAIN... 
WITHIN THE FORTRESS .., / > ae 


BRRR! THE HEATING 
SYSTEM MUST HAVE BROKEN DOWN. 
WELL, "LL USE THIS 


Z DION'T NOTICE 

THIS COAT WAS | 
Zi YELLOW!GOT TO 
i. GET RID OF IT / 


“-/ HMM... THOSE INITIALS ON THE 
FIRST THREE BOXES MUST STAND FOR | ~<| 
PERRY WHITE, JIMMY OLSEN AND CLARK 
KENT.’ SUPERMAN HAS CHRISTMAS 


Peed \ 32 GIFTS PUT AWAYAFOR THEM / | 
HE'S FRIEND § 
7 


LIM ty A 
2 me FoR ff it.. 


JF I EVER 
THOUGHT THAT 
CLARK KENT WAS 
SECRETLY 
SUPERMAN, 
Fe THIS PROVES 


OTHERWISE / 


i: 
€ OBVIOUSLY, THIS IS A CLEVER COVER-UP BY 
SPERMAN TO CONCEAL WIS BIG SECRET 
FROM VISITORS LIKE LOIS! 

ae BUT WHAT IE IT'S LANA 


LANG'S GIET 7:15 HE 
GOING TO CONFIDE 


TWO AUTOGRAPHED PHOTOS... BUT ONE 15 SIGNED IN A 
SPECIAL WAY.’ GOODNESS,’ /F_ IT'S MINE, 17 MEANS HE 
BE MINE AND THE OTHER PLANS TO TELL ME HIS BIG SECRET AT CHRISTMAS 
WHICH 15 WHICH? I MUST PEEK AND-FIND 

OUT WHO WILL GET THE BETTER GIFT! 


B NEVER FORGIVE 
HIM IF THAT 
a HAPPENS / 


AS SUPERMAW RETURNS TUST THEN... | HELP, SUPER - 
MAN/FINO AN 

ANTIDOTE! 1-I'VE 

TURNED INTO A 


BEFORE BEDTIME, LOIS READS ONE OF THE BOOKS EEKS IT'S 


1N HER ROOM... J H-HAPPENING 
( C¢ 


ORE IT EXPLODED! HE 
[MEMOR/ZED KRYPTONESE 
BOOKS, AND LATER TRANS - 
) (LATED THEM INTO EARTH 
LANGUAGE / HEAVENS /... 
HOW STRANGE / 


ZL. Z 


STOP SCREECHING, | 
LOIS /1T'S ONLY YOUR 
IMAGINATION / 


LITTLE DOES LOIS KNOW THAT IT WAS SUPER=') 
MAN WHO SPOILED HER PLAN J ry) 


. Z WELL, LOIS, BY MORNING 
IT WAS THE KALUSION YOU'LL _BE FREE OF THE 
WTEWEL AGAIN: IT STAR-RAY EFFECTS! I 
LOOKS LIKE IT CAN FLY YOU HOME 
SPILLED OUT OF TONIGHT, SINCE THE SUN 
YOUR HANDBAG ! -ISN'T SHINING! BUT IF 
YOU'D RATHER STAY... 
A WHY, IT aust Have py) er NO, TAKE: ME ™A 
FALLEN INTO p ¢ OME .... ei 
HANDBAG WHEN 1 HOME vk SADE 
PREVIOUSLY CHANGED MY SCHEME /S: 
CAMERA FILM NEAR RUINED! THIS 1S MQ 3 
THE JEWEL / a PLACE TO LIVE iV! 


ay 


\ 


\ 


/T_ SEEMED FISHY 
RIGHT FROM THE SET: 


AFTER LEAVING THE 
FORTRESS I CHECKED 
BACK WITH MY X-RAY 


“WHEN SHE CRASHED | MY X-RAY IMPULSES ARE 
INTO MY SUPERMAN | GUIDING THE ROBOT SO 
ROBOT GUARD...” THAT GETS A WELL~ 
DESERVED SPANKING! 7146 
SEE THAT THE VES 
70, BE THE 


wo cs, JE TRUTH WHEN I "THAT NIGHT, I SECRETLY RETURNED TO TH 
av ins waite ee Babee WHENT SAW TORTRESS: BUT STAYED OUTSIDE ANDi 
SAYS 50 7aea7's 17 101s PURPOSELY *x 
RN WI ZAPPED HERSELF IN THE FORTRESS / | 
aA 
‘ 


A 


1%L BLOW MY SUPER-BREATH INTO THE 

y INTAKE GRILL OF MY VENTILATION 
SYSTEM / THAT WILL BLOW LO/S’ 
FLOATING KRYPTON BED AROUND 
LIKE A “FLYING CARPET" / 


—_— 
SHE'LL NEVER AGAIN THINK OF 
MAKING MY FORTRESS OF 
SOLITUDE INTO A "WOME SWEET 


HOME” FOR US IF WE MARRIED! 


"FINALLY, I FLEW IN AT SUPER-SPEED WHEN 
SHE WAS READING THAT KRYPTON B00K,ANQ.. 


ULL PLACE THE LLLOSION TEWEL HERE 
SO THAT SHE'LL THINK IT FELL FROM 
HER HANOBAG! 17S RAYS WIL 
AFFECT HER MINO SO THAT WHAT 
SHE'S READING ABOUT WiLL BECOME 
A NIGHTMARISH VISION ! SHE'LL 

THINK SHE'S BECOME A PLANT / 


Fiance For S 


BRINGING ME... 
ER... MOMES 


a 
V'LL PLACE THIS GIANT GLACIER 
ON THE ROOF UNTIL_THE FORTRESS 
TURNS COLD. THAT WiLL FORCE 
LOIS TO USE HER DUMMY'S 
YELLOW COAT, ANGERING- 
MY PET” 


LANA ?...0R ME? ME ? 

OR LANA 2 I IM 
GETTING DIZZY 

THINKING ABOUT 17! 


ERAT TE ener ae Hes i ae 
v4 | LET LOIS SEE THE PHOTO & 
DAY LIFE AS CLARK KENT... , WM UNDA LEES BOK LO1S 
SO 'M STILL ’ ren WON'T FIND QUT Til 
EUZELEC OVER THOSE MAS isles 1 SAW: ’ NES We XMAS THAT LANA’S GIFT 
RK "70 THE OWL KNOWS ? « S. 
ps4 SeGee) LOGIT EE WILE <4 ar oa 19 THE SAME AS HER: 
ME OR LANACLANG 


FS 
tj 
THE ANSWER /S 
NEITHER, 

— i Z| THREE *L.l.” BOXES AND * 

aa PHOTOS AT THE FORTRESS ‘ 
Ho , q ONE FOR LOIS, ONE FOR 

LANA, ANO ONE FOR 

LINDA LEE, THE OTHER 
IDENTITY OF SUPERGIRL £ 


LINOA DOES KNOW MY 
> SECRET IDENTITY / 


MOMENTS IN SPORT.7 


GREAT 


HE BROKE 
RUNNING’S 
4-MINUTE 


IND rattled the windows of the railway carriage, and 

‘Roger Bannister turned to Franz Stampfl, his travel- 
ling companion, ahd said, “Its out of the question tonight, 
Franz.” 

The Austrian coach to the Amateur Athletic Association 
shook his head. “If the spirit is there,” he said, “‘you can 
run the mile in four minutes in a gale. You’re ready to do it 
and if you don’t try tonight your chance may be lost 
forever.” 

It was May 6, 1954, and they were on their way to an 
athletics meeting between the AAA and Oxford University 
at Oxford, a meeting at which Roger Bannister, a medical 
student at a London hospital, had decided to make his bid 
to break through the four-minute barrier. 

It was then a challenge like climbing Everest or making 
the first 100 mph an hour lap in the TT races. Seventy-eight 
athletes of a dozen nationalities had been within 10 seconds 
of the mark. In 1953 there had been 50 occasions when 
milers were between two and 10 seconds of it. Sooner or 
later someone had to succeed. 

Favourite to achieve the honour was John Landy of 
Australia who had been within three seconds of the time on 
six occasions. Bannister’s best had been 4 mins 3.6 secs. 

He was still unconvinced that he could do it that night 
when he arrived in Oxford. But just five minutes before the 
mile event was due to start the wind which had been 
blowing strongly across the track dropped. Bannister 
decided to go. 

Six runners lined up. Bannister’s time for the first 
quarter mile was fast—57.7 seconds. Half way down the 
back stretch during the, third lap Christopher Chataway, a 
friend and training companion of Bannister’s, went ahead. 

, Bannister went after him. 


Wembley Stadium’s soccer pitch was dug 
up and returfed in 1969 for the first 
time since 1924. 


At the bell, Chataway was still in front but then- 
Bannister lengthened his stride. His long, thin body and legs 
worked like a machine. He passed Chataway and went 
away. As he zoomed through the tape the timekeepers 
checked their watches. All agreed. The time was 3 mins 
59.4 seconds. Bannister had become the first man in the 
world to break the four-minute barrier. 

Within a few years a score of citors-inlliting Landy 
found that they could do it. Over the years the time has 
been cut again and again. Once men said it was impossible. 
But Bannister showed the way. And others followed. 


MILESTONES IN MILE RUNNING 


1913 John Paul Jones (United States) . 
1915. Norman Taber (United States) 
1923 Paavo Nurmi (Finland) 


. 4 min 14.6 secs 


1931 Jules Ladoumegue (France) 

1933 Jack Lovelock (New Zealand) ..... 4min 7.6 secs 
1934 Glen Cunningham (United States) ..4 min 6.8 secs 
1937 Sydney Wooderson Garitein) am saat 4min 6.4 secs 
1942 Gunder Haegg (Sweden) . 4min 4.6 secs 
1944 Arne Andersson (Sweden) ‘ -.4min 1.6 secs 
1945 Gunder Haegg (Sweden) .. .-4min 1.4 secs 
1954 Roger Bannister (Britain) . . «.3 min 59.4 secs 


1954 John Landy (Australia) ... . .3 min 58.0 secs 


1957 Derek Ibbotson (Britain) .. . 3 min 57.2 secs 
1958 Herb Elliott (Australia) ... . 3 min 54.5 secs 
1964 Peter Snell (New Zealand) .. . 3 min 54,1 secs 
1965 Michel Jazy (France) ........ . 3 min 53.6 secs 


1966 
1967 


. .3 min 51,3 secs 


Jim Ryun (United States) .... 
Jim Ryun (United States) 


When soccer began in Baltimore, USA, 
the local club lost 197 footballs in the 
first season because spectators followed 


Marathon runner Ron Hill ran more than 
5,200 miles last year in practice and on 
the track. 

In the first Test between England and 
New Zealand in 1969, Glenn Turner, 22, 
became the first Kiwi and the youngest 
cricketer ever, to carry his bat through a 
Test innings. 

Jackie Stewart was a champion at clay 


pigeon shooting before he became a 
champion racing driver. 
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SPORTFAC 


Left-handers are barred from playing 
polo because 8 southpaw’s tackling could 
endanger the ponies. 

South African golfer Gary Player split 
his trousers while making a 40 ft. putt at 
Milwaukee—but he holed out. 


Hobby of England goalkeeper Gordon 
Banks is sailing in North Wales. 


t © 1969 National Periodical Publications. Inc.. U.S.A. All rights reserved. 


baseball tradition and kept every bell 
that went into the crowd. So they put 
up a high wire netting fence. 


A granite memorial marks the piace on 
Mount Ventoux where British cyclist 
Tom Simpson died during the Tour de 
France. 


First motorcycle sport shown on TV in 


‘Britain was a grass track race at Brands 


Hatch in 1947. 
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